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PREFACE. 



Thb following Poem is presented to the Publiek 
with that dittkieiH*e and anxiety, which eveiy 
young Author feels when the good or liad fate of 
his first production must clieckhis rastin^ss^suid 
vanity, or enliven his fi2U]fe.e£i>c&s.'wiilai 1)od> 
eonfidence arising from pop61;£r«pprobation.' 



.o' 



The Poem is written in nir^MxHts^ af octave 
rhime, or the oUava rima of tl^e ItHiiaiiSr a me^* 
sure said to be invented by Boccshic^o; ^d after 
him employed by Tasso and Ariosto. From 
these writer? it was transferred into English 
Poetry by Fairfax, in his Translation of *' Jeru- 
salem Delivered," but since his days, has been 
by our poets, perhaps, too little cultivated. The 
stanza of Fairfax is here shut with the Alexan- 
drine of Spenser, that its close may be moi^ 
All! and sounding. 



vi PREFACE. 

In a humorous Poem, partly descriptive of 
Scottish mamiers, it was impossible to avoid 
using Scottish words. These, however, will, it is 
hoped, be found not too mai^y. Some old English 
words are likewt^t itihaitiyi. 

The transactions of Ansteb Fair maj be 
supposed to have tak^n place during the reign of 
James V. a Monarch, whom tradition reports to 
iatWi fkd ^Mh\^pm^S(fiaA^ yi^kmi ^ Fifb, abd 
Wftli #H6i^ i!V^i»^s kiid ^blli'ty ^ t^t>er ^1^^ 
^AAltloMt^r VSfe VAk d!d fk^ ilt ^bfrd. TA 

• ; * ^ .^^ifw^ikfffB :<e;aii^ity wiui tti^ toi^s bir his 

: ;* : i^A*^J^iom^, HHd mm ^tl»e eipect- 

.e<t. '^)ii^ 4VKl**ld6der& iaiahU^ Wtb. mik'e^l 

^ 2i}dji|if2bl6d2tiq^ther, to heighten the humour, 

••:..::..: 

xTdinburgh, ? 
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ANSTER FAIR. 



CAIfTO I. 



I. 



W HiLB some of Troy and pettish heroes smg, 
And some of Rome and cliiefs of pious fame, 

And some of men that thought it harmless thing 
To^mite off heads in Mars^s bloody game, 

And some of £deo*s garden gay ivith spring, 
And HelPs dominions terrible to name, — 

I sing a theme far livelier, Iiappier, gladder, 

I sing of Anstbr Fair, and bonny Maggie Lauokk. 

11. 

What time from east, from west, from south, from north, 
Prom every hamlet, town, and smoky city. 

Laird, clown, and beau, to Anster Fair came forth, ' 
The young, the gay, the handsome, and the witty. 

To try in various sport and gau\<i tVveVc NJtst^, 
Whilst prize before them M \<ig\t£ «a^, ^2ttfcY^^^=t x 
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And after many a feat, and joke, and banter,- 
Fair Magoii*8 hand was won by mii^ty Rob the 
Rantix. 

ifl. 

Mase, that from top of thine old Greekish hill. 
Didst the harp-fing'ring Theban younker view, 

And on his lips bid bees their sweets distil, 
And gav*st the chariot that the white swans drew, 

O let me scoop, from thine ethereal rill, 
Some little palmfuls of the blessed dew, 

And lend the swan- drawn car, that safely I, 

Like him, may scorn the earth, and borst into tiie sky. 



IV. 






Our themes are like ; for he the games extolled 
Held in the chariot-shaken Grecian pUim, 

Where the vain victor, arrogant and bold, 
A pickle parsley got for all his pains ; '^ 

I sing of sports more worthy to be told, 
Where better prize the Scottisl; victor gains ; 

What were the crowns of Greece but wind and bladder. 

Compared with marriage-bed of bonnie Magqii Lav 
Diap 

V. 

And O that king Apollo would but grant 
A little spark of that transcendant flame, 

That firM the Chian rhapsodist to chant 
How vied the bowmen for Ulysses* dame« 
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And kim of BAme to sing liow Atalaot 

riied, ^sirtin haod, the 8uitQr-8laught*riiig game, 
Till the bright gfMt bomVd fortb along the grasa, 
Betra^M her to a spouse^ and stopp'd Uie bounding lasf. 

VI. 

Bat lo ! from bosom of yon aoutbem clond, 
~ 1 lee tbe cbariot come which Pindar bore ; 
I.see the swani , whose white necks, arching proud, 

Glitter with golden yoke, approach my shore ; 
For me they eome— O Phoebas, potent god I 

Ss^re, ^are me now — ^finouglh, good king— no ax>re<- 
A little ipark I askM in mod««ration, 
Why 8C0i«li iM vr*u to dteth with fiery intpiratioo? 

VII. 

My fufft beats fire — my pericranium glows, 

Like baker's oven, with poetick heat; 
A thousand bright ideas, spuming prose, 

Are in a twinkling hatchM in Fancy's seat; 
Zounds ! they will fly out at my ears' nd nose, " 

If through my OKHith they find not passage fleet ; 
I hear them bussing deep within my nodd^^^'; 
like bees that in their hives confus'dly hii^ibd huddle. 

VIII. 

How now P— what's this P— my very cyVa^X Nx^'* -» 
Drop on my hands their \»se ye^ma^Ok. ^!Ks\«:^% 
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My viflual orbs are purg*d from filiOf and 1o I 
kifltead of AnstkrH turnip'beariDg valei, 

I see old Fair7land*8 miracMoiM show. 
Her trees of tiosel kisuM by freakish gales. 

Her oupbes, that cloak*d io, leaf-gold skim the bree^^ 

And fairies swarming thick as mites in rottea cheese. 

IX. 

I see the puny fair-chinoM goblin rise 
Suddenly glorious from his mustard pot; 

I see him wave his hand io seemly wise, 
And button round him tight his fulgent coat ; 

While MAGGf K Laudir, in a great surprise. 
Sits startled on her chair, yet fearing not; 

I see him ope his dewy lips ; I hear 

The strange and strict command addressed to Ma66iiH 
ear. 

X. 

1 see the Rantbr with bagpipe on back,, 

As to the fair he rides jocuudly on.; 
1 see the crowds that press with speed not slack 

Along each road that leads to Anstir loan; 
I see the suitors, that, deep-sheathM iu sack, 

Hobble and tumble, bawl and swear, and groaa; 
I see — but fie, thou brainish Muse ! what mean 
Tlvese vapourings, and brags of what by thee is seen^ 






XL 



(}tf toMie d)dter, andk order fe!l 
To all my good co-towDsmen ligt'ning round, 

Hov eveiy merry iocidfinilj ^el, 
Whereby dur loan shalljever be reoowoM; 

Say first, what elf or fairy could impel 
Fair Mag, with wit, and wealth, and beauty crownM^ 

7o put her suitors to such waggish test. 

And givie her haippy bed' to him that jumped best? 

XII. 

*Twaaoa a keen December night, John Frd|| 
Drove through mid- air his chariot, icy-^heePd, 

And from the sky's crisp ceiling star-embost, 
WbiflPd off the clouds that the pure blue conceaPdj 

Tiie hornless moon amid her brilliant host 
Shone, and with silver-sheeted lake and field; 

Twas cutting cold ; Pm sure, each trav*ller*s nose 

Was pinch*d right red that night, and numbM were aQ 
his toes. 

XIII. 

Hot 10 were Ma«6i V Lau»«r'8 toes, as jhe 
In her warm chamber at her supper sate, 

(For Hwas that hour when burgesses agree 
To eat their suppers ere the night grows late.) 



S ANSTERPAIB; 

Alone sbe sat, and pensiv^ as may be 

A young fair lady, wishful of a mate ; 
Tet with her teeth held now and then a picking. 
Her stomach to reCresh, the breast-bone of a cbickcBv 

XIV. 

she thofight upon her suitors, that with love 
Besiege her chamber all the livelong day. 

Aspiring each her virgin heart to move. 
With coi]rt8hip*s every troublesome essay ; 

Calling her, angel, sweeting, fondling, dwe. 
And other nicknames in lovers frivUoos way ; 
- WliHe she, though their addresses still she heard^ 

Held hack fi^ all her hearty and still uo beaa pr^ 

XV. 

What, what ! quo^'MAo, must thus it be my doom 
To spend niy prime in msudliood^ji joyless state. 

And waste away my sprightly body^s bloonr 
fn spouseless solitude without a mate, 

sun toying with my suitors, as they come 
Cringing in lowly courtship to my gate ? 

jp^ that I am, to live imwed so long .' ^ . 

Moim fool, since I am wooM by such a clam^roni throiig t 

xvr. 

For was e^er heiress with much gold in cheit, 
Jnd dowr*d with acres of wheat-bearinfftond^ 
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By mch a pack of men, in amorous qoert, 
Fawningly epanielM to bestow her hand P 

Where'er I walk, the air that feeds oiy breast 
Is by the gusty sighs of lovers fanned ; 

Each wind that blows wafts love-cards to my lap; 

Whilst 1— ab stupid Mao ! — avoid each amorous tny f 

» 

xvn. 

Then come, let mtf my suitors* merits wdgii. 
And in the worthiest lad my spouse select: — 

First, there^s our ANsraa merchant, Norman Ray^ 
A powder*d wight with golden <buttoBs decked, 

That stinks with scent, and chats like popiiyay} 
And struts with pins tremendously erett^ 

Four brigs has be, that on the broad sea swim^-* 

He is a pompous fool — I cannot think of him. 

xvni. 

Next IS the malster Andrew Strang, that takes 
ffis seat i*the bailie's loft on Sabbath-day, 

With paltry visage white as oaten cakes. 
As if no blood run gurgling in his day f 

Heav*ns ! what an awkward hunch the felloir makes, 
As to the priest he does the bow repay ! 

Tet he is rich— a very wealthy man, true — 

But, by the holy rood^ I wMl have none of Andrew. 
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tix. 

Then for theiyW^-t1i«r6*6rM«Wit of CsirUbIM, 
AlhandMitte ^hnt; and^a be&u of spirit 

#&ocsitiiS0d0Whtrredaniefe8b^dlaslf<fr { 

And "who can fiddle with such manlj merit ? 

—Ay, but he is too muth tbfe debauchee — 
His chepks seem sponges oosing port and claret ; 

In marr}^ing him i should bestow myself ill, 

And 80, 1*11 Dothavife ydu, thou fuddler, Barry Melvil ! 



There's Cunningham of dams, that still assails 
With verse and billet-doux my gentle heart, 

A bookish squire, and good at telling tales, 

That rhimes and whines of Cupid, flame, and dart; 

But, oh ! his mouth a sorry snell exhales. 
And OB his nose sprouts horribly the wart; 

Wliat though there be a fund of lore and fun in him P 

He has a rotten breath — I cannot think of Cunninghonk 

XXli 

Why then, there's Allardyce, that plies his suit 
And battery of courtship morie and more ; 

Spruce Ijochmalonie, that with booted foot 
Each morning wears the threshold of my cloor ; 

Auchrooutie too, and Bruce that persecute 
Mjr tender heart with arn'rousboffie^ w»'— 
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— ^Whom to my hand and bed should I promote P — 
-^£h-la ! what sight is this ? what ails my mustard pot P 

XXII. 

Here broke the lady her soliloquy ; 

For in a twink her pot of mustard, lo ! 
Self-moved, like Jove's wheel'd stool that rolls oa high, 

'Gaa caper on her table to and fro, 
Aud hoppM aod fidgeted before her eye, 

Spoataoeous, here aod there, a wondrous show : 
As leaps, instinct with mercury, a bladder. 
So leaps the mustard pot of bonnie Maooib Laudbk,. 

XXIII. 

Soon stoppM its dimce th* ignoble utensil, 
When from its round and small recess there came 

Thin curling wreaths of paly smoke, that still, 
Fed by some magick unapparent flame. 

Mount to the chamber's stucco'd roof, and fill 
Each nook with fragrance, and refresh the dasie ; 

Ne'er smelt a Phcsnix-nest so sweet, I wot, 

At smelt the luscious fumes of Maooib's mustard pot. 

XXIV. 

It reeked censer-like; then, strange to tell ! 

Forth from the smoke, that thick and thkkftx ^^nwv-^ 
A fairy of the height of haU an e\\ 

in dwarSeh pomp, maJeatkaWy toniex 
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feet, upQD the table ^ftsMSshM well, 
Stood trial and tpleniilid id tiidr make-tkin hotc ; 
OleamM topas-like, the breeches he had od, 
Whoee waistband like the bend of summer rainbow 
ahooe. 

XXV. 

Wi eoat ieem*d fiisbioaM of the threadiof gold, 
That intertwine the doods at son-set hour, 

And, certes. Iris with her shuttle bold 
Wove the rich garment fai her lofty hoirar; 

To form its buttons ifere the Heiads old 
Ffaiok*d from their sockets, wre by genie-piMrer, 

And sewM upon the coat's resplendent hem ; 

Its neck was lovely gro^ eaiph cuff a sapphire gem. 

XXVI. 

As when the churlish spirit of the Cape 
To Oama, voyaging to Mosambique, 
Up-poppM from sea, a tangle-tasaelM * ihapi^ 

With mussels ^ticking inch-thick on his cheek, 
And *gan with tortoise-shell bis limbs to scrape, 

And yawnM hw monstrous blobberUps to speak ; 
Brave Gama's hairs stood bristled at the sight, 
And on the tarry deck si|nk down his men with fright. 



* Tangle4tt9serdf hung round widi tangle (lea-wetd) as whh m- 
tdi. Ifteerre^ni^iDSaMey'kDict.thoafj^notin Joiinson't. 
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XXVH. 

So sudden (not so huge and grimly dire) 
Uprose to Maggib's stounded eyne the sprite, 

As fair a foiry as you cooM desire, 
With ruddy eheek, and difai and teu^ wMtc ; 

His eyes seem*d little points of s^klkig §!«, 
That, as he looked, charmed with Inriting l^fat| 

He was, indeed as bomiy a ft^ and lirisk, 

As e*er on long moon-beam was seen to ride and frilk. 

XXVIII. 

Around his bosom, by a silken zone, 

A little bagpipe gracefatty was bound. 
Whose pipes like hollow stalks of silver shone, 

The gti8t*ring finy ayetiaes of sound ; 
Beneath his arm the windy bag, full-blown, 

HeavM up Hs purple Kke an orange round. 
And only waited orders to dischai^ 
Its Uaals with cfaanniqg groan into the sky at lai^ 

XXIX. 

He wavM his hand to Magoib, as she sat 
AmazM and startled on her earved chair ; 

Then took his petty feather-gamish*d hat 
In honour to the Lady, from bis hair. 

And made a bow so dignifiedly fLaJt, 
nat Mao waf witched witkiVa&>M99QAiSDLWks *. . 
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At last he flpoke, with voice so soft, so kind, 

So sweet, as if his throat unth fiddle-strings was lin^d.**- 

XXX. 

Lady ! be not offended that I dare. 

Thus forward and impertinently rude, 
Emerge, ancail'd, into the upper air, 

Intruding on a maiden's solitude ; 
Nay, do not be alarmM, thou Lady fair ! 

Why startle so P— I am a foiry good ; 
Not one of those that, envjring beauteous maids, 
Speckle their skins with moles, and fill with spleen 
their heads. 

XXXL 

For, as conceaPd in this clay-house of mine, 

I overheard thee in a lowly voice. 
Weighing thy lovers' merits, with design 

Now on the worthiest lad to fix thy choice, 
I have up-bolted from my paltry shrine, 
^ To give thee, sweet-ey'd lass, my best advice ; 
For by the life of Oberon my king ! 
To pick good husband out is, sure, a ticklish thing, 

XXXIL 

And never shall good Tommy Puck permit 
Such an assemblage of unwonted charms 
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To cool some lecher's lewd licentious fit. 
And sleep imbounded by his boisterous arms : 

What though his fields by twenty ploughs be splif^ 
And golden wheat wave riches on his farms P 

His house is shame — it cannot, shall not be ; 

A greater, happier doom, O Mao, awaiteth thee. 

XXXIII. 

strange are indeed the steps, by which thou mast 

Thy glory ^s happy eminence attain; 
But fate hath &M them, and 'tis fate's fac^ust 

The mighty links that ends to means enchain ; 
Nor may poor Puck his little fingers thrust 

Into the links to break Jove's steel in twain : 
Then, Maogib, hear, and let my words descend 
Into thy soul, for much it boots thee to attend. 

XXXIV. 

To-morrow, when o'er th' Isle of May the sun 
Lifts up his forehead bright with golden crown. 

Call to thine house the light-heel'd men, that run 
Afar on messages for Anster Town, 

Fellows of spirit, by none in speed out-done, 
Of lofty voice, enough a drum to drown. 

And bid them hie, post- haste, through all the nation. 

And publish, far and near, this famous proclamation : 
3 
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XXXV. 

Let them proclaim, with voioe^s loudeit tone. 
That OD your nezl approaehmg market-di^. 

Shall meny sports be held in AirsTBa loan, 
With celebratioo notable and gay ; 

And that a prise, than gold or costly stone 
More precious, shall the victor's toils repay, 

Ev*n thy own form with beauties so replete, 

•-•Nay, MikooiB, start not thus !^tby marriafe-bedfim 
fweet. 

XXXVI. 

First, on the loan shall ride fall many an an, 
With stout whip-wielding rider on his baokf 

Intent with twinkling hoof to pelt the grass, 
And pricking up his long ears at the crack ; 

Kezt o*er the ground the daring men shall pan, 
Half-coffin'd in their cumbrances of sack, 

With heads just peeping from their shrines of bag, 

Horribly hobbling round, and strunitig haird Ibr Ma«. 

XXXVII. 

Then shall the pipers groaningly begin 
In squeaking rivalry their merry straiii, 

Till Billyness shall echo back the din, 
And Inneq^elly woods shall ring again ; 

Last, let each man that hopes thy hand to win 
^ witty product of proMck \nvn, 



• ■ ) • - 

I 

CANTO FIRST. If 

Aj^roBch, and, oonfideiit of Pallas* aid, 

Qaim by an humorous tale poesetaion of thy bed. 

XXXVIII. 

Such are the woDdrous tests, by which, my love ! 

The merits of thy husband must be tryM, 
And he that shall in these superioi|r prove, 

(One proper husband shall the Fates provide) 
Shall from the loan with thee triumphant move 

Homeward, the jolly bridegroom and the bride, 
And at thy house shall eat the aiarriage-feast. 
When m pop up again :— Here Tommy Puck soreeait^ 

XXXIX. 

He ceased, and to his wee mouth, dewy-wet, 

His bagpipers tube of silver up he held. 
And, underneath his down-press*d arm he set 

His purple bag, that with a tempest swellM ; 
He playM and pip'd so sweet, that never yet 

Mao had a piper beard that Puck excellM; 
Had Midas heard a tune so exquisite. 
By heaven ! his long base ears had quiverM with delight. 

XL. 

Tingle the fire-ir'ns, poker, tongs, and grate, 

Responsive to the blithesome melody^ 
The tables and the chairs inammato 

Witb thej had muscles now to tn^ \t\^^ ^ 
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Wave baek and forwards at a wondrous rate. 

The window-curtains, toucUM with sympathy $ 
Fork, knifie, and trencher, ahuost break their slotb^ 
And caper on their ends upon the table-cloth. 

XLI. ^ 

How then could Maooii, sprightly, smart, and youag. 
Withstand that bagpipe's blithe awakening airp 

She, as her ear-drum caught the sounds up-sprung 
I^ke lightning, and despisM her idle chair. 

And into all the dance's graces flung 
The bounding members of her body fair ; 

From nook to nook through all her room she tript, 

And whirlM like whirligig, and reePd and bobb'd, and 
•kipt. 

XLII. 

At last the little piptr ceasM to play, 

And deftly bowM, and said, ** My dear, goodmght ^** 
Then in a smoke evanished clean away. 

With all his gaudy apparatus bright ; 
As breaks soap-bubble, which a boy in play 

Blows from his short tobacco-pipe aright, 

. 80 broke poor Puck from view, and on the spot 

T-smoking aloes-reek he left his mustard pot. 

XLIIL 

Whereat the furious Lady's wrigglmg feet 
Foi|;ot to patter in such pelting wise^ 
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Aim) dofim ihe gladly sunk upon her seat, 
FatiguM and panting from her exercise; 

She sat and musM a while, as it was meet, 
On what so late had occupy 'd her eyesy 

Then to her bed-room went, and doffed her gown, 

And laid upon her conch her charming person down. 

XLIV. 

Some say that Maooii slept so sound that nighty 
At never she had slept since she was born ; 

But sure am I, that, thoughtful of the sprite. 
She twenty times upon her bed did turn ; 

For still appearM to stand before her sight 
The gaudy goblin, glorious from his urn. 

And still, within the cavern of her ear, 

Th' injunction echoing rung, to strict and strange tn 
hear. 

XLV. 

Bot when the silver hamessM steeds, that draw 
The car of morning up th^ empyreal hei^t, 

Had snorted day upon North-Berwick Law, 
And from their glistering loose manes tossM the light, 

Immediately from bed she rose, (such awe 
Of Tommy pressM her soul with anxious wdght,) 

And donn'd her tissued, fragrant morning vest. 

And to fulfil hit chaise her earliest care addrest. 

3 * 
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XLVI. 

Straight to her home she tarried not to eaXt 
Her messengen and heralds swift of foot,- 

Itieo skilPd to hop'O'er dikes and ditches ; aU 
Gifted with sturdy brazen lungs to boot ; 

She bade them halt at every (own, and bawl 
Her proclamation out with mighty bruit, 

Inviting loud, to Anstkk loan and Faik, 

The Scottish beau to jump for her sweet persoi^ tiictR. 

XLVII. 

They took each mai» his staff into his handf 
They buttonM round their bellies close thdrooatfff 

They flew divided through the froien laid.; 
Were never seen such swiftly-travMling Scots ! 

Nor ford, slough, mountain, could their speed withstand;; 
Such fleetness have the men that feed on oats ! 

They stirred, they flounderM through the sleets kid. 
snows,' 

And puffed against the wmds, that bit ia spite each luke^ 

XLVIII. 

They halted at each wall-fiencM town renown^dv 

And! ev*ry lesser borough of the oataoii; 
And with the trumpet's welkin-rifting sound. 

And tuck of dram of load revdrberation» 
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Tovr'rds the four wiogs of beav^o, the}r, roond aod round, 

ProclaimM in Stentor-like vociferation, 
That, on th' approaching day of Anstbb market, 
SlKNild merry sports be held : — ^Hush ! listen now and 
hark it!— 

XLIX. 

** Ho ! beaux and pipers, wits and jumpers, ho ! 

Te buxom blades that like to kiss the lasses ; 
Te that are skillM sewM up in sacks to go ; 

Te that excel in hmraemanship of asses ; 
Te that are smart at telling tales, and know 

On Rnime^s two stilts to crutch it up Parnassus ; 
Ho I lads, your sacks, pipes, asses, tales, prepare 
To jump, play, ride, and rhime, at Akstib loan an4 

L. 

" First, on the green turf shall each ass draw nigh, 

CaparisonM or clouted for the race. 
With mounted rider, sedulous to ply 

Cudgel or whip, and win the foremost place; 
Next, shall th* adventrous men, that dare to try 

Thdr bodies* springiness in hempen case, 
Put on their bags, and, with ridiculous bound. 
And sweat and huge turmoil, pass laboring o*er the 
gjroond. 

Lf. 

'* Then shall the pipers, gentlemen o'^lYvb ^so\i^ 
Their pipet in gieesoi-ne competWiou v^xctwh 
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JksA i^raoe, with load sglemnity of gnMOy 

Each his fiiT«iited tone to th* aodi 
Last Iriiall each witty bard, to whom is 

The craft of Helicoo's rhime-jiiigliqg 
His stoiy tell in n^ood poetick strains. 
And make his learned toQgoe the midwife to faii 

LH. 

^ And he whose tongue the wittiest tale shill tdl. 
Whose bagpipe shall the sweetest tone mmaip 

Whose heels, tho* dogg'd with sack, shall jvip it wdV 
Whose ass shall foot withfltetest hooftlie 

He who from all the rest shall bear the bdl. 
With victory in every trial crowned. 

He (mark it, lads !) to Maooib Lauou^s 

That self same night shall go, and take her fer 
spouse."— 

LIII. 

Here ceasM the criers of the sturdy lunfi; 

But here the gossip Fame, (whose body% 
Are nought but open ears and babbling 

That gape and wriggle on her hide in teoras^) 
Began to jabber o*er each dty^s throngs, 

Blai'niog the news through all the Scottish shorei; 
Nor had she blabbed, metbioks, so stoutly, ainee 
(hieen Dido*s peace was broke by Troy^ love4nnaik 
Prince. 
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UV. 

In every Lowland vale and Highland glen. 
She noisM th^ approaching fun oi Anstbr Fais ; 

Ev*n when in sleep were laid the sons of men, 
Snoring away on good chaflf beds tlieir care, 

Yoa might have heard her faintly murmuring then. 
For lack <S[ andience, to the midnight air. 

That from Fi&^s East Nook up to farthest Stomoway, 

Fair Magoib^s loud report most rapidly was borne away. 

LV. 

And 800D the mortals, that design £5 strive 

By meritorious jumping for the prize. 
Train up their bodies, ere the day arrive. 

To th' lumpish sack-encumber'd exercise; 
You might have seen no less than four or five 

Hobbling in each town-loan in awkwaixi guise ; 
, £*«o little boys, when from the school let out, 
MimickM the bigger beaux, and leapM in pokes about. 

LVI. 

-Through cots and granges with industrious foot. 
By laird and knight were light-lieelM asses sought, 

So that no ass of any great repute, 
For twenty Scots marks could have then been bought ;, 

ISor e'er, bdbre or since, the lon|^ ear'vi. VsoaXx^ 
Was such 9 goodly acqumtVou \Vvo\3ii^\.. 
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The pipen vex*d their ears and pipes, t*]iiveiit 

Some tone that might the taiteof Aritib MAfleootCBt 

LVII. 

Each poet, too, whose lore-mamired hraia 
Is hot of soil, and sprouts up mushroom wit, 

PooderM his noddle into eztnrme pain 
T* excogitate some storjr nice and fit : 

When racked had been his scnU some boon in taIb^ 
He, to relax his mind a little bit, 

PluDgM deep into a sack his precious body, 

And schoolM it for the raot. And bopp*d around hif itii^jr* 

Lvin. 

Such was the sore preparatory care 

Of all th* ambitious that for April sigh : 
Nor sigh the young alone fdr Anstkh Faib ; 

Old men and wives, erewhile content to dk^ 
W)io hardly can forsake their easy-chair, 

To take, abroad, farewell of sun and sky, m 

With new desire of life now glowing, pray, J 

That th^ may just overlive our &mou8 markeUday.) f 

r 

/ 
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CANTO II. 



I. 



JjAST night I dreamed, that to my dark bedride 
Came, white with rays, the poet of the ** Qohair,^ 

And drew my curtain silently aaide* 
And stood and smiled, majestically fair; 

He to my finger then a ring apply^d, 
(It glittterM like Aurora^s yellow hair,) 

And gave his royal head a pleasant wag, 

And said, Go on, my bpy, and celebrate thy Mao ! 

II. 

The sun, upcharioting from Capricorn, 

Had 'tween the Ram*s horns thrust his gilded nosej 
And now his bright fists drops, eaiek k^^xfisn:^^ 

O'er /ulf and dale, the ^tasy veA^^> \^^\ 
4 
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viii. 

Some bring, in many an anker hooped ftrong, 
From FluahiBg^s port, the pakite-biting gin, 

Th' inspirer of the tavem^s noisy song, 
The top-delight, the nectar of each inn, 

That sends a-bomiding through the veins along, 
The loitering blood when frosty days begin, 

The beverage wherein fiddlers like to nuzzle, 

The gauger'f joy to mge^ and old wife^s joy to guule ( 

IX. 

. Some from Garonne and bonny banks of Seine^ 
Transport in pipes the blood of Bacchus^ berry, 

Wherewith our lairds may fume the fuddled brainy 
And grow, by bousing, boisterously merry ; 

And whereby, too, thdr cheeks a glow may gain, 
Abashing ev*n the red of July's cherry; 

O, it is right; our lairds do well, I ween ; 

A bottle of black wine is worth all Hippocrene ! 

X. 

Soon, hurry'd finward by the skittish gales. 
In Anstbr harbour every vessel moors; 
Foji*d by the seamen are the flapping sails ; 
Fix'd are the halsers to the foVd-daA i^Mte&\ 
Their holds discharge the wealth ot Oii^-a?« vs^n^ 
-And AnnterdBBkU and F\usYntil^« ymmA^\ 1&m«»^ 
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» 

All to ai^g^Mttt, iviCh cotiiiii«ret^ ^arfons iTtire^ 
The bttsU^ and the tirade eX fbuaMn Anbtxh Fair. 

XI. 

HordlMMBftMfiir^day; the ere»!i4t3ieM «i&,» 
That, rismg, shall engild to-morrow's air, 

Shall sbme with courteous beams upoa the fan 
And frolick of the celebrated Fair; 

And now, already, have the fi>& hieg^ 
(So ea^r MH tbe^ the delight to ihare,) 

Id flodM to MA66iit*k boroogh to rcMirt, 

That Ulnf Utty idl, betiiief^ be present «t thie s^rty 

XII. 

fiaeh hedge^Sa'd highway of the kin£, ^t/hndt 

Or straightly or obliquely to the loan, 
Seems, as the mase looks downwards, pavM with hea4s^ 

And hats and cowls of those that bustle on ; 
From Johnny 6roat*s house to tbe border-meads, 

From isle of Arran to the mouth of Don, 
la thoasands pofingly to Ftfe they n», 
Qold in their {kKkets lodged, and m tkw Mddlei fun. 

xni. 

Siay , Mtiae, who first, who last, on foot or steed 
Came candidates for Maooib to her town? 

'an one of the six days itavMedasiU^l vonendBos^ 

4 * 
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St Andrew'i iprightiy students first proceed, 
Clad in their foppery of sleeveless gown ; 

f'ortb whistling from Salvador's gate they speed 
Fall prany a mettletome and fiery lown, 

Forgetting Horace for a while and Tully, 

And mad t*eiiibag their limbs, and leap it beautiftilly/ 

XI7. 

For ev*n in Learning's cobwebM halls had rung 
The loud report of Maggie Lavosr's fame, 

And Pedantry's Greek-conning sapient tongue 
In songs had wagg'd, in honour of her name ; 

Up from their mouldy books and tasks had sprung 
Bigent and Ma^strand to try the game; 

Prelections ceas'd; old Alma Mater slept. 

And o'er his silent rooms the ghost of Wardlaw wept 

XV. 

So down in troops the red-dad students come 
As kittens blithe, a joke-exchanging crew, 

And in their heads bear learned Greece and Romc^ 
And haply Cyprus in their bodies too ; 

Some on their joum^ pipe and play ; and some 
Talk long of Mag, how fair she was to view. 

And as they talk (ay me ! so much the sadder,) 

Backwards they scale the steps of honest Plato's ladder.* u 

* The Studoit widdng to uklerstand this LsMex, may consiiU | 
I'Jgta. Caarir,toaum.pagt ill. tSBmv^^^'BM* -^ 

•V 

■ • ^ 
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XVI. 

Othen, their heels of weariness to cheat, 

Repeated tales of classick merrimeot, 
How the fool Faiunis, on his noiseless feet, 

▲t midnight to the cave of TnK>liis went, 
ScorchM as he was with Vemis* fiercest heat, 

On cuckold- making mischievous intmt. 
Till from the homy fist of hairy Hercules, 
He got upon the cheek a most confounded jerk, alas ! 

XVII. 

Ifor come they only down ; in chaise or gig 
Th* end^rin'd sage professors lolling ride, 

Their headsirith curiM vastldity of wig 
Thatch'd round and round, and queerly beautifuM; 

In silken hose is sheathM each learned leg ; 
White are their cravats, long and trimly tyM: 

Some say they came to jump for M aogii too. 

But college-records say they came the sport to view. 

XVIII. 

9ee, as their coachwheels scour the Eastbom-lane, 

Rattling as irthe pavement up to tear ! 
Ho# Aiea and women, huddling in their train. 

And hallooing shouts of loud apf lauM «^^^«»x V 
Red-cbeekU and white-cheekM, %VouX «sA\swdcAfc««^'> 
ir/rt gtaff or staff-leei, draw to K»*i«i w»:f 7 
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A.nd such a mob come tranfpling o*er KingVmuir, 
They raise a cloud of dust that does the sun obficore. 

XIX. 

Next from Deninos, every house and hut. 

Her siiaple guileless people lue away ; 
That day the doors of iMfish-sehool were shirtv 

And every schdlar got his leave io plaiy : 
Down rush they l^ht of heart and light oC foot» 

Big plowmen, id their coats bf hodden grayv 
Weavers despising now both web and treadle, 
Collier and collier's wife, and minister and beadle.. 

XX. ^ 

Next, from the well-air'd ancient town of Crail, 
Go out her craftsmen with tumultuous dm, 

Her wind bleaehM 6siiers, sturdy-UmbM and h^ 
Her in-kneed tailors, garrulous and thin ; 

And some are fiusli'd with horns of fnthy ale, 
And some are fierce with drams oi smuggled gin, 

While, to augment his drowth, eacii to his jaws 

A good Crail capon * holds, at which he rugs and 
gnaws. 

XXI. 

And from Kingsbarns aifd hamlet ^ clepM of boars, 
And farois around (,l\i!^tiiBmei\oo>ffi«l,\A«i^ N^ 

* Ctrril C<^^ U a drisdUiM«!k- ^^iOKftas*^ 



CANTO SECOND. 33 

ftlly the villagers and hinds in scores, 
Tenant and laird, and hedger, hodden-clad : 
Bolted are all the East-nook houses* doors ; 

Ev^n toothless wives pass westward, strangely glad, 
Proppiiqs their tremMous limbs on oaken stay, 
And in their red -plaids drest as if 'twere Sabbath day. 

XXII. 

Asd bare-foot lasses, on whose ruddy face 
UnfurlM is health's rejoicing banner seen, 

TrickM in their Sunday mutches edgM with lace. 
Tippets of white, and frocks of red and green. 

Come tripping o'er the roads with jocund pace, 
Cby as May-morning, tidy, gim, and clean, 

Wlulst, joggling at each wench's side, her jee 

Crack's many a rustick joke, his pow'r of wit to show. 

x:^iii. ^ 

Then jostling forward on the western road. 
Approach the folk of wind-swept Pittenweem, 

So num'rous that the highways, long and broad. 
One waving field of gowns and coat tails seem; 

The fat man puffing goes, oppress'd with load 
Of cumb'rous flesh and corpulence extreme ; 

The lean man bounds along, and with his toes 

-Ssiites on the fat man's heels, that slow^before him goes'. 
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XXIV, 

St MoBBQce, Elie, and adjacent farms, 
Turn their aechanicks, fishers, (armen oat f 

SuD-burat and shoeless schoolboys rush in snann^ 
With childish trick, and revelrj and shoat ; 

Mothers bear little children in their arms. 
Attended by their giggling daughter»8toiit ; 

Clowns, cobblers, cotters, tanners, weaTers, beaiu^ 

Hurry and hop along in clusters and in rows. 

XXV, 

And every husbandman, round Largo-law 
HathscrapM his hugh-wheelM dung^cart fiur asft 
clean. 

Wherein, on sacks stuff*d full of oaten straw. 
Sits theOoodwife, Tam, Katey, Jock, and Jean ;; 

In flowers and ribands drest the hcH-ses draw 
Stoutly their creaking cumbersome machine, 

As, on bb cart-head, sits the Goodman proud, '■ 

And cheerily cracks his whip, and whistles dear and loud* 

XXVI. 

Then from-her coal-pits Dysart roouts fer^ 

Her subterranean men of colour dun 
Poor human mouldwarps .' doomed to jscrape in earthy ^ 

Cimmerian people, strangers to the sun j 
Gloomy as booU ^ith faces grim a&d s^natV^i^ 
They march, most gourly Iwoi^cwtyoofc, 
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Yet very kees, at Anster loan, to ihare 

The merriments and sports to be aocomplish'd there. 

XXVII. 

IlgHiid Path-head detain her wrangting race 
Of weavers, toiling at their looms for bread ; 

For noir theirsUppeiy sbattles rest a space 
From flying through their labyrinths of thready 

Theii treadie^bakingfeet now scour apace 
Through Qallewtows with levity of tread ; 

80 00 they pass, with sack in hand, full bent 

To try their sinews* strengthin dire experiment. 

XXVIII. 

And long Kirkaldy, from each dirty street 
Her num*rous population eastward throws ; 

Her roguish boys with bare unstockiogM feet, 
Her rich ship-owners, generous and jocose, 

Her prosp*rous merchants, sober and discreet, 
Her coxcombs pantaloon*d, and powdered beaux ; 

Her pretty lasses tripping on their great toes. 

With icirefaeads white as milk, or aay boilM potatoes. 

XXIX. 

And from IQnghora jimip hastily along 
Her fenymen and poor inhabitants . — 
I And th* upland * hamlet, where, as told in ton^.^ 
Tarn Lutai- j»li|y V o[ yore his lively tmAa^ 



m 
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Is left dispeopled of her hrose-fed tbroog, 

For eastward ecud they now as thick as anti r 
DuDfemliDef too, so fam*d for checks and tick«, 
Sends out her loom-bred men, with bags and waUdnc-- 
sticks. 

XXX. 

And market-maids, and apron*d wives, that briQ^ 
Tlieir gingerbread in baskets to the Fair ; 

And cadgers with their creels, that hang by striiq^ 
From their lean horse-ribs, rubbing off the hair; 

And crook-legg'd cripples, that on crutches swing 
Their shabby persons with a noble air; 

And fiddlers with their fiddles in their cases. 

And packmen with their packs of ribands, gauxe and 

laces. 

XXXI. 

And from Kinross, whose dusty streets unpavM • 
Are whirl'd through heav*n on summer's windy day, 

Whose plats of cabbage-bearing ground are lav'd 
By Leven's waves, that clear as crystal play. 

Jog her brisk burghers, spruce and cleanly shav*d, 
Her sullen cutlers and her weavers gay. 

Her ploughboys in their botch'd and clumsy jadfcets. 

Her clowns witVi cobbled shoon stuck full of iron tackel 

XXXII. 

X*f ext ride on sleek-man'd horses bay or brown, 
Smacking tbeJT whips and spwHUf^XAoodiVY^ 
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The writers of indastrious Cupar town, 
Good social mortals skillM the pen to ply ; 

Lo ! bow their garments as they gallop dowo> 
Waving behind them in the breeses fly ; 

As upward spumM to heav*u*8 blue bending roof 

Path'd is the dusty road from every bounding hoof. 

xxxm. 

And clerln with ruffled shirts and frizzled hairs, 
Their tasselM half-boots clear as looking-glass^ 

And Sheriffi leamM and unleamM Sheriff-mairs, 
And messengers- at- arms, with brows of bra^. 

Come strutting down, or single or in pairs, 
Some on high horse and s(Mne on lowly ass ; 

With blacksmiths, barbers, butchers, and their brats. 

And some had new hats on, and some came wanting hatt. 

XXXIV. 

Astraddle on their proud steeds full of fire. 
From all the tree-girt country-seats around. 

Comes many a huffy, many a kindly squire. 
In showy garb, worth many a silver pound ; 

While close behind, in livery ^s base attire. 
Follows poor lackey witti small-bellied hoimd, . 

Canyiog, upon his shoulders slungj'^the bag 

Wherein his master means to risk his neck for Mag. 
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XXXV. 

From all lier lanes and alleys, fiiir Dundee 

Has sent ber happy citizens away ; 
They come with raickle joUiment and glee, 

Crossing in clumsy boat their shallow Tay ; 
Their heads are bonneted most fair to see, 

And of the tartan is their backus array : 
From Perth, Dunkeld, from Brechin, Forfar, Glams, 
Roll down the sweaty crowds, with wearied legs and 
hams. 

XXXVI. 

And from the M eam^-shire, and from Aberdeen, 
Where knit by many a wench is many a stocking. 

From Banff and Murray, where of old were seen 
The witqhes by the chief so fain to grow king, 

Pescend in neck less coats brushed smooth and clean, 
And eke with long pipes in their mouths a-smoking; 

The northern people, boisterous and rough. 

Bearing both chin and nose bcdaubM with spilth of sonff 

XXXVII. 

I 

Comes next from Ross-shire and from Sutherland 
The horny-knuckled kilted Highlandman : 

From where upon th« rocky Caithness strand 
Breaks the long wave that at the Pole began. 

And where^Lpchfyne from her prolifick sand 
/ler hcrmg^ gi\cs to feed each bordering clan, 
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Arrive the brogue-«hod men of gen'rous eye, 
Plaided, and breechless all,,with fisau^s hairy thigh. 

XXXVIII. 

They come not now to fire the Lowland stacks, 

Or foray on the banks of Fortha*s firth; 
Claymore, and broad-sword, and Lochaber-axe, 

Are left to rust above the smoky hearth ; 
Their only arms are bagpipes now and sacks ; 

Their teeth are set most desperately for mirth ; 
And at their broad and sturdy backs are hung 
Great wallets, crammed witti^cheese and bannocks, and 
cold tongue. 

XXXIX. 

j^or staid away the Islanders, that lie 
To buffet of th* Atlaolick surge exposed ; 

From Jura, Arran, Barra, Uist, and Skye, 

Piping they come, unshav*d, unbreeehM, unhosM 5 

And from that Isle, whose abbey, structurM high. 
Within its precincts holds dead kings enclosM, 

Where St. Columba oft is seen to waddle 

GownM round with flaming fire upon the spir6 astraddle. 

XL. 

Next from the far-fam'd ancient town of Ayr, 
(Sweet Ayr ! with crops of ruddy damsels Wsesl^ 
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That, shootiug up» and waxing fat and fair, 
Sbiiie OD thy braes the lilies of the west ;) 

And from Dumfri^, and from Kilmarnock (where 
Are night-caps made, the cheapest and tbe best,) 

Blithely they ride on ass and mule, with sacks 

In lieu of saddles placM upon their asses^ backs. 

XLI. 

Close at their heels, bestriding well-trapp'd nag, 

• Or humbly riding asses, backbone bare, 
Come Glasgow's merchants, each with money-bag, 

To purchase Dutch lintseed at Anbtbr {'air; 
Sagacious fellows all, who well m^brag 

Of virtuous industry and talents rare; 
Th* accomplish'd men o'the counting-room confest, 
And fit to craek a joke, or argue with the best. 

XLII. 

Nor keep their hooKs the Borderers, that ststy 
Where purls ttie Jed, and Esk, and little Lidd^l, 

Men, that can rarely on the bagpipe play, 
And wake th' unsober spirit of the fiddle; 

AvowM free hooters, that have many a day 
StolPn sheep and cow, yet never owuM they did ill ; 

Great rogues, for sure that wight is but a rogue. 

That blots the rtghth command from Moses* decalogue. 

s 
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XLIII. 

And some of %em in sloop of tarry side. 
Come from iVorth-Bft*wick harbour sailiog out ', 

Others, abhorrent of the sickening tide, 
Have ta^en the road bj Stirling brig about, 

And eastward now fi:om long Kirkcaldy ride. 
Sluing on their slow-gaited asses stout. 

While, dangling, at their backs arf^ bagpipes hung. 

And, dangling, hangs a tale on ev*ry rhim^'s tongue. 

XLIV. 

Amiil them rides, on lofty ass sublime, 

With cadger-like sobriety of canter, 
In porple lustihood of youthful prime. 

Great in his future glory, Rob the Ranter ; 
(I give the man what name in little time, 

He shall acquire from pipe and drone and chanter j) 
He comes apparell'd like a trim bridegroom. 
Fiery and fiushM with hope, and like a god in bloom. 

XLV. 

DTo paltry vagrant piper-carle is he, 

Whose base-bribM drone whiffs out its wind for hira, 
Who, having stroll*d all day for penny Ife, 

Couches at night witli oxen inihe byre; 
Rob is a Border laird of p;ooA dc^Tcc, 
A many-acredy clever, joUy {i(\\x\vc;, 
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One born nnd shaped to shine and make a figare, 
And blessM with supple limbs to jump with woDdrous 
vigour. 

XLVL 

His ^agigish face, that speaks a soul jocose. 
Seems tMiave been cast i^the mould of fun and g1ee« 

And on the bridge of his well-arched nose 
Sits Laughter plum*d, and white-wingM Jollity; 

His manly chest a breadth heroick shows ; 
Bold is his-gesture, dignified and free; 

Ev^n as he smiths with lash his ass^s hip, 

'Tis with a seemly grace he whirls his glittering whip. 

XLVII. 

His cent is of the flashy Lincoln green, 

With silver buttons of the prettiest mould ; 

Each buttonhole and skirt and hem is seen 
Sparkisiily edg'd with lace of yellow gold ; 

His breeches of the velvet smooth and clean. 
Are very fair and goodly to behold; 

Soon he rides, and let him e'en ride on, 

We shall again meet IIob, to-morrow at the loan. 

w 

XLVIIL 

But m 'rk hts nss ero off he ride ; — some say, 

H«^ ;i;ol him from a pilgrim lady fair, 
Who, landin;^ once on Joppa's wtveworn quay, 

//;/ hjuglit him of z\r;nem3n mercV\^u\. \.\\fe?e. 
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And preit his padded pack, and rode away 

To sDoff devotion in with Syria's air ; 
Then brought him home^ in hold of stout Levanter,* 
All for the great good luck of honest Rob the Rantkb. 

xux. 

Along Fife's western roads, behold, how hie 
The travel-sweltry crowds to Ansteb loan. 

Shaded, o*erhead, with clouds of dust that fly 
Tarnishing heav'n with darkness not its own ! 

And scarcely can the Muse's lynx-sharp eye 
Scan, through the dusty nuisance upward blown, 

The ruddy plaids, black hats, and bonnets blue, 

Of those that rush below, a tnotley-vestur'd crew ! 

L. 

Nor only was the land with crowds opprest. 
That trample forward to th' expected Fair j 

The harassed ocean had no peace or rest, ^ , % ' 

So many keels her foamy bosom tear ; 

For, into view, now sailing from the west, 
With streamers idling in the bluish air. 

Appear the painted pleasure-boats unleaky. 

Charged with a precious freight,— the good folks of Auld 
Reekie. 

* Ship trading to and from the Lewat) w ca&Ve^\irs wsssacxv. 
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• 

They come, the cream and flowV of all the Scoti, 
The children of poIiteoesSf sdence, wit, 

£xultiDg in their bencbM and gaudy boats, 
Whetein Rome joking and some puking sit ; 

Pcoudly the pageantry of carvels floats. 
As if the salt sea frisk 'd to carry it ; 

The gales vie emulous their sails to wag, 
^And dally as in love with each long gilded flBg. 

Lll; 

Upon the benches seated, I descry 

Her gentry; knights, and lairds, and long-nail'd fops; 
Her advocates and signet-writers sly ; 

Her gen*rous merchants, faithful to their shops ; 
Her lean-cbeek*d tetchy criticks, who, O fy ! 

Hard-retching, spue upon the sails and ropes; 
Her lovely ladies, with their lips like rubies; 
Her fiddlers, fuddlers, fools, bards, blockheads, black- 
guards, boobies. 

LIII. 

And red-prow*d fisher-boats afar are spyM 
In south-east, tilling o^er the jasper main. 

Whose wing like oars, dispread on either side, 
Now swoop on sea, now rise in sky again : 
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They come not now, with herriog-nets supplj^d, 
Or barbed lines to twitch the haddock traio, 
Bat with the townsfolk of Dunbar are laaen, 
Who burn to see the Fair, — man, stripling, wife and 
maiden. 

LIV. 

And many a Dane, with ringlets long and red, 
And many a starved Norwegian, lank and brown, 

(For over seas the fame of Mao had spread 
Afar from Scandinavian town to town,) 

Maagre the risk of drowning, and the dread 
Of krakenty isles of fish of droll renown, 

Hare dar*d to cross the ocean, and now steer 

Their long outlandish skiffi direct on Anstxb pier. 

Lv. 

Forward they scud; and soon each pleasure-barge. 
And fisher-boats, and skiff:) so slim and Ihx, 

On shore their various passengers discharge. 
Some hungry, queasy some and white as flax ; 

Lightly they bound upon the beach's verge. 
Glad to unbend tlieir sti£fenM houghs and backs : 

But who is that, O Muse, with lofty brow. 

That from bis lacker'd boat is just forth-stepping now P 

LVI. 

Thou fool ! (for I have ne'er since Boiv'ratf dv^^ 
Had such a dolt to dictate to as l\iaOn^ 
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Dctt Uun oat kooir, b; titat eye's kinjl; nyi, 
Aud hf tlie arcli uJ' Uut celestial brov, 

AoJ by tbe grace hii ev'ry itep displays, 

Aiid by tbe erowdt Ibat muiid bim dud and bow, 

That (bat is good Kiug Jdino, tbe merrietl Moflareh 

That ever Kxptre away'd biao! Hmh iteer'd bit om 
ark? 

Lvir. 

For, ai be ui hii houK of Holyrood 
or late vas keeping jovially hii court, 

The ^p!>e7 Fame bwide bi> oindox itood. 
And hoUov'd in tui ear fair.MiD'a report: 

Tbe Monarch laugh'd. Tor If Liii gameHme loDod, 
Aei«rded irell th' anticipated iportj 

So here he comca viUi lord and lady near. 

Stepping with i^al itride up Akitei'i eastern pier, 

LVIH. 

BaE mark you, boy, lior in a Loyal ring 
(Aa doei obedient Eulyects well become) 

Fife's hoipitabk lairds salute their King, 
And kisi bis little Eager or his thumb j 

That done, their Liege lord they escorting bring 
To AserSK House,* that he may eat a cramb j 

Where in tbe ilucco'd ball tliey sit and dine, 

And into tcolbld joy bedrench their blood with Hia*. 

* Anna Hook wh demnjol to its 
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LIX. 

Some with the ladies in tbeir chambers plj 

Their bounding elasticity of heel, 
Evolving, as they trip it whirlingly, 

The merry mazes of th' entangled reel ; 
'Tween roof and floor, they ffing, they flirt, they fly, 

Their garments swimming round them as they wheel ^ 
The rafters creak beneath the dance's clatter ; 
Tremble the solid walls vith feet that shake and patter. 

I 

LX. 

Some (wiser they,) rcsolv'd on drinking-bout, 
The wines of good Sir Jolm englut amain ; 

Their glasses soon are 611*d, and soon drunk ou^ 
And soon are bnroperM to the brim again : 

Certes that laird is but a foolish lout, 

Who does not fuddle now with might and main ; 

For gen'rous is their host, and, by my sooth, 

Was never better wine apply M to Scottish mouth. 

LXI. 

Wiith might and main they fuddle and carouse ; 

Each glass augments their thirst, and keens their wit \ 
They swill, they swig, they take a hearty rouse, 

Cheering their flesh with Bacchus' benefit. 
Till, by and by, the windows of the ho\x&e 
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Go dissily whirling rouod them where they sit ; 
And had you eeen the fiport, and heard the laaghiog, 
YouM thought that all Jove*s gods in Anitxr house 
tat ({uaffiDg. « 

LXII. 

Not 8uch n wassail, famM tor social glee, 
Id Shu8hnii*8 gardens long ago was held, 

When Ah^isuerus, by a blithe decree, 

His turhniiM satraps to the house compelled. 

And baggM their Persian paunches with a sea 
Of wine, that from his carved gold they swin*d. 

Whilst overhead was stretchM (a gorgeous show !) 

Blue blankets, silver-starred, a heav*ii of callko ! 

LXIII. 

Nor less is f lie dipport and joy withoMt« 
In Anstbr town and loan, throug;h all the throog: 

*Tis but one vast tunuiltiious jovial rout, 
Tumult of laughing, and o(' gabbling strong; 

Thousands and tens of thousonds reel about, 
With joyous uproar Mustering along; 

£]bows push borhtgly on sides with pain, 

Wives hustling c(»ue oo wives, and men dash hard op 
men. 

LXIV. 

There lacks no sport :— tuoiblers, in wondrous pranks, 
High-stag'd, display their limbs* agility; 

And now, they, n>cuntant from the scnflTold's planks. 
Kick with tbeir wiiiriing Jieels the ciowAs ou\v\^ 
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And noir, like cat, upon their deit*roos sbaoki, 

They light, and of new moostera cheat the sky ; 
Whilst motley Merry- Andrew, with his jokes. 
Wide through th' iiicoip*rate mob the bqntiqg latigii 
provokes. 

LXV, 

Others upoo the green, iq open air, 
i^ct the best of Davie LiDdsay's plajrs ; 

While ballad'Siqgiog women do not s^ire 
Their throats, to give good utt' ranee to their lays; 

And many a leather-li|ng*d op-chanting pair 
Of wood-leggM sailors, children's laagh aqd gaze, 

lift to the courts of Jove their voites loud, 

T-JiyiDDiog their mishaps, to please the heedless crowd. 

LXVf. 

Mean while the sun, fatigued, (as well he may,^ 
With shining on a night till seven o'clock. 

Beams on each chimney-head a farewell ray. 
Illuming into golden shaft its smoke ; 

And now in sea, far west from Oronsay, 

Is dipped his chariot-wheel's refulgent spoke, 

And BOW a section of his face appears, 

Aod, diving, now he ducks clean down o'er head nnd 
cars. 

LXVII. 

Aaoo uprises, with blithe bagpipe's sound. 
And shriller din of flying fidd\e«^\L, 
6 
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On the green loen and meadow-crofts around, 
A town of tenti, with btankets raofed quick : 

A thousand stakes are rooted in the ground $ 
A thousand haauBen dank and clatter thick f 

A thousand fiddles squeak and squeal it yare; 

A thousand stormy drones oat-gasp in groans their air. 

LXVIII. 

And such a turbulence of gen*ral mirtii 
Rises froin Anstbr loan upon the sky, 

That from his throne Jove starts, and down on earth 
liooks, wondHing what may be the j<^ty : 

He roots his eye on shores of Forthan firth, 
And smerks, as knowing well the market nigh. 

And bids his gods and goddesses look down, 

To mark the rage of joy that maddens Anstkr towor 

LXIX. 

Prom Cellardyke to wind-swept Kttenweem, 

And from Balhob£Be to Kilrennymill, 
Vaulted with blankets-crofts and meadows seem, 

So many tents the grassy spaces fill ; 
Mean time the Moon, yet leaning on the stream, 

With fluid silver bathes the welkin chill. 
That now Earth*s half-ball, on the side of night. 
Swims in an argent sea of beautiful moonlight. 
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LXX. 

Th?B to bis bed fall mxay a maD retires, 
On pliime, or chaff, or straw, to get a nap, 

In bouses, tents, in haylofts, stables, byres. 
And or without, or with, a warm night-cap r 

Yet sleep not all ; for by the social fires 
Sit many, cuddling round their toddy-sap, 

And ever and anon they eat a lunch, 

And rinse the mouthfuls down with flav'roas whisky 
punch. 

LXXI. 

Some, shufBing paper nothings, keenly read 
The DeviPs maxims in his painted books, 

Till the old serpent in each heart and head 
Spits canker, and with wormwood sours their looks :' 

Some o*er the chess -board^s chequered champain lead 
Their inch-tall bishops, kings* and queens, and rooks ; 

Some force, t* inclose the Tod, the wooden Lamb on ; 

Some shake the pelting dice upon the broad backgam- 
mon. 

LXXII. 

Others of traveled elegance polite, 

With mingling musick Maooi b'b house surround. 
And serenade her all the live-long night. 

With song and lyre, and flutes* enchanting sound, 



I 



54 ANSTER FA}R. 

Chimiog and hymning into fond delight 

The heavy night air that o^erahades the gitxnidi 
While she, nght pensive, in her^chamber-nook 
Sits pondering on th' advice of little Tommy Puckr 
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CANTO III. 



I. 



1 WISH I;had a cottage snug and oeat 

Upoo the top of many fountaioM Ide, 
That I might thence in holy fervour greet 

The bright-gowned Morning tripping up her side j 
And when the low Sun's glory- buskinM feet 

Walk on the blue wave of th* ^gean tide, 
0, 1 would kneel me down, and worship there 
LThe God who gamishM out a world so bright and &ir ( 



11. 

lie saffron elbow*d Morning up the slope 
|Of heav*n canaries in her jewell*d shoes, x 
throws o*er Kelly-law's sbeep-mhVAe^ to^j 
cr golden aproD dripping kiad\y d<i\?^\ 
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And never, since the first began to hop 

Up Heay*Q*8 bhie causeway, of her beams profuse, 
Shone there a dawn so glorious and so gay. 
As shines the merry dawn of Anstkr Market-day. 

ni. 

\ 

Round through the vast circumference of sky 
One speck of small cloud <0BDBot eye behold. 

Save in the East some fleeces bright of die. 
That stripe the hem of heav'n with woolly gold> 

Whereon are happy angels wont to lie 
Lolling, in amaranthine flowers enroU'd, 

That they may spy the precious liglit of God, 

Flung from the blessed East o'er the (j\ir Earth abro» 

IV. 

The fair Earth laughs through all her boundless range, 
Heaving her green hills high to greet the beam ; 

City and' village, steeple, cot, and grange. 
Gilt as with Nature's purest leaf-gold seem j 

The heaths and upland muirs, and fallows, change 
Their barren brown iuto a ruddy gleam, 

And, on ten thousand dew-bent leaves and sprays, 

Twinkle ten thousand suns, and fling their petty rays. 

V. 

up from their nests and fields of tender com 
Full merfily the little sky-larks s^rinj. 



CANTO THIRD. S9 

» their dew-bedabbled puiioiis bone, 
Nint to the heavVs bhie key-stone flickeriDg i 
turn their phune-soft bofomsto the morn, 
d hail the genial light, and cheerly sing; 
the gladsome hills and valleys round, 
if the beUs of Fife ring loud and swell the toooA. 

VI. 

then the first upsloping ray was flung 
Anstkb Steeplers swallow-harboring top, 
U and all the bells around were rung 
lorous, jangling loud without a stop ; 
)ilingly each bitter beadle swung, 
'n till he smoked with sweat, his greasy rope, 
ilmost broke his bell-wheel, ushering in 
Dom of Arstxji Fair, with tinkle-tankling dia^ 

VII. 

from our steeple's pinnacle out-spread, 
e town*s long colours flare and flap on high* 
e anchor, blaxooM fur in green and red, 
is, pliant to each breese that whistles by ; 
t, on the boltsprit, stem, and topmost-head, 
tnrig and sloop that in the harbour lie, 
ns the red gaiidery of flags in air, 
» salute and grace the morn of Anstir Faib. 
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vni. 

Forthwith from house and cellar, tent and l^yre, 
RoQsM by the clink of bells that jingle on, 

UncabinM, rush the multitude like fire, 
Furious and squeezing forward to the loan }* 
' The son, impatient, leaves his snail-^low sire; 
The daughter leaves her mam to trot alone; 

So madly leap they, man, wife^ girl, and boy. 

As if the senseless £arth they kicked for very joy. 

IX. 

And such the none of feet that trampling pass^ 
And tongues that roar and rap from jaw to jaw, 

As if ten thousand chariots, wheelM with brass, 
Came hurling down the ades of Lai'go-law ; 

And such the number of the people was. 
As when in day of Autumn, chill and raw, 

His small clouds Eurus sends, a vapory train, 

Streaming in scattered rack, exhaustiess, from the msia. 

X. 

For who like arrant slugs can keep their heads 
In contact with their pillows now unstirrM ? 

Grandfathers leave their all-year-rumpled beds. 
With moth-eat breeches now their loins to gird, 

* AnMer loau miMt, imftxM da^«,^)vi^^*«^^ ISRat extent ut 
pteaent its iimita aie conttatttA iiuMax t» iisfc\»M^>4i^'«^«k^^^ 
way. 
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And, drawn abroad on tumbrils and on sleds, 

Chat off their years, and sing like vernal bird ; 
Men, whom cold agues into leanness freeze, 
Imblanketed walk out, and snuff the khidly breeze. 

XT. 

And flea-bit wives, on whose old arms add cheeks 
The spoiler Time hath driven his furrowing plough, 

Whose cold dry bones have all the winter weeks 
Hong, shiv'ring o*er their chimney's peat-lbd glow, 

Now warm and flenble, and lithe as leeks, 
Wabbingly walk to see the joyous show ; 

What WMid^ ? when each bfick and paveraent-ttone 

m^h'd it had feet tiiat day to «Hlk to AxsvtA Loan. 



xn. 



Upon a little dappled nag, whose mane * 
SeemM to have robbM the steeds of Phaeton, 

Whose bit, and pad, and fairly fashioned reio. 
With sHveiy adornments richly ^one. 

Came Mioei s Laudxr forth, enwheel^d with trai^ 
Of knights and Isurds around her trotting on : 

At Janws* right hand she rode, a beauteous Bride, 

That w«il deservM to go by haughtiest Monarch's side. 

xni. 

Her form was as tlie Morning's blithesome star, 
That, capped with lustrous w>TOtieVot\ieaMA^ 
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Rides up the dawning orient in her car, 

New-washed and doably fulgent from the gtreams ; 
The Chaldee shepherd eyes her light afar, 

And onihis knees adores her as ^e gleams : 
So shone the stately form of Maggib Laudbb, 
And so th* admiring crowds pay homage, andapplaod 
her. 

XIV. 

Each little step her trampling palfrey took 

ShakM her majestick person into grace, 
And, as at times, his glossy sides she strook 

Endearingly with whip*s green silken lace, 
(The prancer seemM to court such kind rebuke, 

Loit'ring with w^^ tardiness of pace ;) 
By Jove, the very UPbg of her arm 
Had pow^r a brutish lout t' unbrutify and charm ! 

* XV. 

Her face was as the summer cloud, whereon 
~ The dawning sun delights to rest his rays j 
ComparM with it, old Sharon^s vale, o*ergrown 
With flaunting roses, had resigned its praise ; 
For why ? Her face with Heaven's own roses shone, 

Mocking the morn, and witching men to gase ; 
And he tliat gazM with cold uniimitten soul. 
That bloclvhead^s heart was ice thrice bakM beneath the 
pole. 
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XVI. 

Her looks, apparent tufts of wiry gold, 
Lay on her lily temples, fairly dangling, 

And on each hair, so harmless to heboid, 
A lover's soal hong mercilessly strangling ; 

The piping silly zephyrs vied t' infold 
The tresses in their arms so slim and tangling. 

And thrid in sport these lover-noosing snares, 

And play*d at hide-and seek amid thft golden hain . 

XVII. 

Her eye was as an honourM palace, where 
A choir of lightsome Graces frisk and dance { 

What object drew her gaze, how mean so e*er, 
Got dignity and honour from the glance ; 

Wo to the man on whom she unaware 
Did the dear witchery of her eyeelance ! 

'Twas such a thrilling, killing, keen regard — 

May Heaven from such a look preserve each tender bard 

XVIII. 

Beneath its shading tucker heavM a breast 

FashionM to take wi^h ravishment mankind; 
For never did the flimsy Coan vest 

Hide such a bosom in its gaoae of wind ; \ 
Ev*n a pure angel, looking, had congest 
A daleea transport passini ol'er \uAUV\tA\ 
7 
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For, in the nicest turning-loom of Jove, 

TumM were these chat*auog hills, t' inspire a holy lo?e. 

XIX. 

80 on she rode in virgin ms^y, 
Charming the thin dead air to kiss her lips^ 

And with the light and grandeur of her eye 
Sfiaming the proud stm into dim eclipse ; 

While, round her presence clustering fu* and nigh. 
On horseback some, with silver spurs and whips^ 

And some afoot with shoes of dazzling buckles. 

Attended knights, and lairds, and clowns with homy 
knuckles. 

XX. 

Not with such crowd surrounded, nor so fair 

In form, rode forth Semiramis of old. 
On chariot where' she sat in iv^ry chair, 

Beneath a sky of carbuncle and gold. 

When to Euphrates* banks to take the air, 
On her new rising brickwalls to behold, 
Abroad she drove, whilst round her wheels were poor'd 
Satrap, and turbanM squire, and pursy Chaldee lord. 

XXI. 

I 

Soon to the Loan came Mas, and from her pad 

Dismounting with a queen-like digpity, 
(So from his buoyant cloud, man*s heart to glad, 
L/ghts a l^i^t aogel on a hiU-to]^ Vugjki^^ 
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Od a gmaiy uiOM i d , with ttnfy g rcc m n n dad 

She lit, ami walk'd ncbaotmeiit oo the eye; 
Then .on two chain, that oo its top stood ready, 
Down sat the good Kiag James, and Aiist«b*s boooj 
Lady. 

xxn. 

Their chairs were finely carved, and overlaid 

With the thin lustre of adormnggold. 
And d*er their heads a caaopy was ^read 

Of arras, flowcrM with fignres aianilold« 
Supported by four boys, of iilver made. 

Whose glittering hands the vault of cloth wphbld ; 
Od each side sat or stood, to view the sport. 
Stout lord, and lady &ir, iJbe flow*r of Sootlaod'a eowt. 

XXIII. 

On their gilt chairs they scarce had time to sit. 
When uprose, sudden, from tli^ applauding mob, 

A shout enough to startle hell, and split 
The roundness of the granite-ribbed globe ; 

The mews of May*s steep islet, terrour-imit, 
Clang*d correspondent in a shrill hubbub, 

And had the Moon then hung above the main, 

CiackM had that horrid shout her ^tted orb in twain. 

XXIV. 

Thrice did their shouting make a little pauses 
That BO tbeir ioflga Might 4i«v T«QNOiiJi%«et> 
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Thrice did the stormy tumult of i^plaofe 
Shake the Fife woods, and fright the foies there| 

Sky rattled, and KilbrachmoDt*8 crows and daws, 
Alarm*d, sung hoarsely o'er their callow care : 

O never, sure, in Fife's town-girdled shire. 

Was heard, before or since, a shout so loud and dire $ 

XXV. 

Nor ceas'd th' acclaim when ceas'd the sound of voioti^ 
For eddiesticks, in myriads, bick'ring fast. 

Shriek 'd on their shrunken guts a shrilling noii^ ; 
And pipe, and drone, with whistle, and with blast, 

Consorted, bum'd and squeak 'd, and swell'd the joys 
With furious harmooy too high to last; 

And such a hum of pipe and droue was tiiere,** 

As if on earth men pip'd, and devils dJXMi'd in air. 

XXVI. 

t 

Thus did the crowd with fiddle, lungs and di6ne^ 
Congratulate fair Maogi£ and their King, 

Till at the last, wide-spreading round the Loaiiy 
They form'd of huge circumference a ring. 

Inclosing green space, bare of bush and stone, 
Where might the asses run, and suitors spring; 

Upon its soutlimost end, high chair'd were seen 

The Monarch and the Dame, and overlook'd the grees. 

* Such a yell was ijbere. 
As if meii fought upoii the earth, 
And iSeods in upper air* Ssstf « MomoMW 
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XXVII. 

Adod, the King's stoat tnnnpet blew aloud, 

Silence imposing on the rabble's roar ; 
Silent as soramerBky stood all the crowd ; 

Each bag Was strangled and coald snort no more; 
(So sinks the roaring of the foamy flood, 

When Neptune's clarion twangs from shore to diore,) 
Then through his trump he bawl'd with such a stress, 
One might have known his words a mile beyond Craw- 
ncss. — 

XXVHI. 

" Ho ! hark ye, merry mortals ! hark ye, ho ! 

The King now speaks, nor what he speaks is vain; 
This day's amount of bus'ness well ye know, 
"" So what ye know i will not tell again : 
He hopes your asses are more swift than doe j 

He hopes your sacks are strong as iron chain ; 
He hopes your bags and pipes are swoU'n and screw'd ; 
He hopes your rhime-cramra'd brains are in a fiimous 
mood. 

XXIX. 

" For, verily, in Anstbh's beauteous Dame 

Awadts the victor no despis'd reward ; 
8ith well she merits that the starry frame 

Should drop Apollo on that grassy sward, 
That so he might, by clever jumping, claim 

A fairer Daplme than whou) once Vie is^tt^^ > 
7 * 
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80 fair b M a« : yet, not her chrnmis alone, i 

A pretent froiA the King shall be the ^tor*i own : *^ 

XXX. 

** For at a dow*r, along with Maooib^s hand. 
The Monarch shall the conqueror present 

With ten score acres of the royal land, 
All good of soil, and of the highest rent ; 

Near where Dunfermline^s palace-turrets stand. 
They stretch, arrayed in wheat, their gre^i extent 1 

With such a gifC the King shall crown to-da^ 

The generous toils of him who hears the prize away. 

XXXI. 

" And he, price- blest, shall enter Maggib's door. 

Who shall in all the trials victor be; 
Or, if there hap no victor in the four. 

He who thall shine and conquer in the three; 
But, should sly fortune give to two or more. 

An equal chance in equal victory, 
'Tis Mag's of these to choose the dearest beau :— 
So bring your asses in, bring in your asses, ho !*'--' 

XXXII. 

Scarce from his clamVous brass the words were blow^, 

When fro3i the globe of people issued out 
Donkeys in dozens, and in scores, that shone 
In purple some, and some \i\ ^\;ui\w <XQKi\.> 
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If ith mtfny a wag astraddle placM thereon, 

Green- coated knight, and laird, and clumsy lout. 
That one and all came burning with ambilion, 
To try their asses' speed in awkward OMnpetitioo. 

xxxni. 

And-some sat wielding ulver-headed whips, 
Whisking tlwir asses' ears with silken thong ; 

Some thrash'd and thwack 'd thdr sturdy hairy hips^ 
With knot;ted oidgels ponderous and strong ; 

And some had spurs, whose every rowel dips 
Amid their ribs an inch of iron Icmg ; 

And some had bridles gay and bits of gold. 

And some had hempen reins, most shabby to behold. 

XXXIV. 

Amid them enter'd, on the listed space, 
Great Roe (the Rantkr was his after name,) 

With Fun's broad ensign hoisted in his face, 
And aug'ring to himself immortal fame ; 

And aye, upon the hillock's loftier place. 
Where sat his destin'd spouse, the blooming Dame, 

A glance he flung, regardless of the reins. 

And felt the rapid love glide tingling through his veinv 

XXXV. 

c 
She, too, upon the Bonl'rer's manly «\%« 
With prepoaeeBsmg favour fix^dVicr ^v^N.^ 
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For wpmao*! sharp mid well-obienrbK eytm 
Sooo single out tbe seemliest, stateliest wight ; 

And, oh ! (she to herself thus silent sighs,) 
WereH bat the will of Puek the dapper 8prit«» 

I could — La ! what a grace of form divine ! — 

I could, in sooth, submit to lose my name ia thine ! 

XXXVI. 

Forward they rode, to where the King and Ma« 
0*erlookM, superiour, from the southern ipoundy 

When, from his brute alightiog every wag, 
His person hunch*d into a bow profound. 

And almost kissM his shoes* bedusted tag, 
Orasing with nose most loyally the ground. 

As earthward crook*d they their corporeal frames 

Into obeisance due, beftxre the gradous James. 

XXXVII. 

** Rise, rise, my lads, the jovial Monarch said, 

Here is not now the fiittiog place to ply 
The courtier^s and the dancing master*s trade^ 

Nuzzling the nasty ground obsequiously, 
Up, up — put hat and bonnet upon head — 

The chilling dew still drizzles from the sky; 
Up— tuck your coats succinct around your bellies ^ 
Mount, mount your asses* backs like clever vaulting 
fellows. 
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XXXVIII. 

y And Bee, tlmt, when the racers sign is given, 
Each rider whirl his whip with swingeing might, 

Or toss his whiising cudgel up to heav'n, 
That with more goodly bang it down may light; 

And let the spu<^*8 blood-thirsty teeth be driven 
Through hide and hair by either heel arifht, 

For ^tis a beast most sluggish, sour, and slow -, — 

Be mounting then, my hearts, and range ye in a row : 

XXXIX. 

** And look ye northwards^note yon mastlike pole 
TasKl'd with ribands and betrimmM with clout. 

Ton — mark it— is the race-groundV northern goal. 
Where you must turn your asses' heads about, 

And jerk them southward, till with gladsome soul 
You reach that spot whence now you*re setting out ; 

And he that reaches first, shall loud be shouted 

The happy, happy man — 1*11 say no more about it.*' — 

XL. 

Thif laid, they like the glimpse of lightning quick, 

Upvaulted on their backbones asin.ue, 
And marshall'd, by tne force of spur and stick, 

The long-ear*d iubhai^in an even line : 
Then sat, awaiting that moiuentous nick 

Wk&i James^i herald gtuxUd y-Vnask^X^^MSt^*. 
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Each whip wait rearM aloft in act to crack, 

£ach cudgel hung in sky turcbarg*d with stormy thwack. 

XLI. 

FriskM with iiopatleDt flutter every heart 
As the brisk anxious blood began to jump j 

Each human ear prick*d up its flesliiest part» 
To catch the earliest notice of the trump ; 

When hark ! with blast that spoke the sign to start. 
The brass-tooM clarion gave the air a thump. 

Whoop— off they go— halloo— they shoot— they fly— 

They spur- they whip— they crack— they bawl— th^ 
cjrse — they cry. — 

XLIf. 

A hundred whijps, high tossM in ether, sang 
Tempestuous, flirting up and down like Are; 

*Twe^n sky and earth as many cudgels swung 
Their gnarl«d lenf^hs in formidable gyre. 

And, hissing, from their farther ends down flung 
A storm of wooden bangs and anguish dire > 

Wo to the beastly ribs, and sculls, and backs. 

Foredoomed to bear the weight of such unwieldy cracks ! 

XLIII. 

Wo to the beastly bowels, doomM, alas ! 
To bear the spur'* sharp steely agony 5 
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For through the sore-galPd hides of every ass 
Squirts the vext blood io gush of scarlet die, 

While as they slug along the hoof-cru8h*d grass, 
Rises a bray so horrid and so high, 

As if all Bashan*8 bulls, with fat overgrown, 

Had bellowM on the green of Anstir^s frighted Loas. 

XLIV. 

Who can in silly pithless words paint well 

The pithy feats of that laborious race ? 
Who jcan the cudgellii^ and whippings tell, . 

The hurry, emnlatiim, joy, disgrace P 
'Twould take for tongue the clapper of a bell. 

To speak the total wonders of the cha«e ; 
^Twould need a set of sturdy brassy lungs. 
To tell the mangled whips, and shattered sticks and rung;. 

XLV. 

Each rider pushes on to be the 6rst, 

Nor has he now an eye to look behind ; 
One ass trots smartly on, though like to burst 

With bounding blood, and scantiness of wind ; 
Another, by his master bannM and cursM, 

Goes backward through perveraity of mind, 
Inching along in motion retrograde, 
Cootrarious to the course which Scotland's Monarch 
bade. 



\ 



74 ' ANSOTIR FAIR. 



XLVI. 

A third obdurate stands and cudgel-pfool^ 
And steadfast as th^ uncbissellM rock of flint, 

llegardless though the heiaven^s high marble roof 
Should fall upon his skull with mortal dint. 

Or though, conspiring Earth, beneath his hoof, 
Should sprout up coal with fiery flashes in*t. 

Whilst on his back his grieved and waspish master, 

The stubbonier he stands, still baog^ and banip^.the 
faster. 

XLVII. 

Meantime, the rabblement, with favoring shout, 
And clapping hand, set op so loud a din. 

As almost with stark terrour frighted out 
Each a88*s soul from his particNar skin ; 

Rattled the bursts of laughter round about ; 
GrinnM every phis with mirth's peculiar gria; 

As through the loan they saw the cuddies awkward 

Bustling some straight, sonie^hwart, some Ibrward, woA 
some backward. 

XLvin. 

As when the clouds, by gusty whirlwind riven, 
And whippM into confufion pitchy-black, 

Detach'd, fly diverse round the cope of heaven, 
Reeling aod joetliAi; in uncertsia rack. 
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And tome are oorthwnd, lome are toutiiward drivfis 

With storm embroUing all the lodiadc. 
Till the chkffaM clouds send out the fiery flash, 
And peaU, with awful roll, the long kwd thunder erashk 

XLIX. 

Just in sUch foul confusion and alarm 

Jostle the cuddies with rebellious mind, 
AH drench*d wSth sweat, internally so warm. 

They loudly bray before, and belch behind : 
But who is yon, the foremost of the swarm. 

That scampers fleetly as the ram-raw wind ? 
^Tb RoBtav Scott, if lean trustmy eyne; 
J know the Bord*rer wdl, by his long coat of greoi. 

L. 

See how his bright whip, brandishM round his head{ 
Flickers like streamer in the northern skies ; 

See how his ass on earth with nimUe tread 
Half-i!3nng rides, in air half-ri^ng flies, 

As if a pair of ostrich wings, out-sprefid. 
To help him on, had sprouted from his thighs : 

Wen stemper'd, Rob— well whipt-well 8purr'd-«my Ixqr^ 

O haste ye, Rantkr, haete--rush-— gallop to tl^ joy ! 

LI. 

The pole is gainM ; his ass's head he torn 
9ootbward, to tread the trodden tpo<siki%l3i^\ 
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Sparkltii like flSnt tbe coddy*s hoof aad bafm, 
Seeming to leave a moke upon tlie plak } 

His bitted mouth the foam inpatient chafn ; 
8wee]^B his broad taB behind hna lake a train: 

Speed, cudd7f ntpeed — O, slacken not thy pace ; 

Ten minutes more like this, and thou shalt gain the ntel 

L!I. 

H^ comes careering On the s6unding LOm, 
With pftce unsladkenM hastening to the knoll, 

And, as he meettf with those that hobble 00 
With northward heads to gain the rifaaml*4 pcde, 

£v'n by his forceftil fory are o'efthrow 
His leng-ear'd brethmi 16 eonfosioft dnl} ; 

For as their sides, he passing, slightly grazes, 

ByHhat collision shockM, down roll the foonderM asses: 

till. 

Heels over Head they inmhie ; ass on ass 
They dash, and twenty tithes roll o'er and o*er, 

Lubberly wallo^hig along the grass, 
In beastly mih aM #ith bi^rsily nfiat ; 

While thdr vexf riders in poor plight, ala» ! 
Flung from thcsr saddles thmse long eHs aad-m^ie, 

BniisM and commingled, with their cuddies sprawl. 

Cursing th* impetuous brute^ whose conflict causM their 
IhU. 
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LIV. 



With hats upoQ their hetda they down did light, 
Withouten hats disgracefully ti^y rose ; 

Ctean were their faces ere they fell and bright, 
But dirty-&c*d they got up' on tlieir toes , 

Btroog were their sinews ere they fell and tight, 
Hi^shot they stood op, sprainM with many woes ; 

Blithe were their aspects ere the ground they took, 

Grim lourii^ rose they up, with crabbed ghastful loojc. 

LV. 

And, to angmeot thdr mmtow Wid their shame, 
A hail abhorrM of nauseous rotten eggs. 

In rascal volleys from the rabble came 
Opprobrious, on their bellies, heads and legs, 

Hmearing with slime that ill tl^ir clothes became, 
Wherel^ they stunk like wash-polluted pigs, 

For in each sputtMng shell a juice was found. 

Foul as the dribbling pus of Philoetetes* wound. 

LVI. 

Ah ! then with grieirous- limp along the ground. 
They sought their hats that hafd so flown awi^, 

Ai^ iome were, cafTd and much disaster^d, found, 
And haply some not found unto this day : 

Meanwhile, with vast and unditsfoicaV^V^^ 
Sheer through the hegtisAirrei^VDii^AWXcvf % 
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The hnitc of Mempotem boniB <N, 
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« 

MjdA IdffiM the bard back of his hairy haod, 

Respectfully, as fits a Monarch crowned} 
fiot with a keener ecstasy he kissM 
The dearer tenderer back of Maggie's dowoy fist 

LX. 

llien took the trumpeter his darioD good. 

And, in a sharp and violent exclaim, 
Out fipom the brass among the multitude, 

Afiir sent conquMng Rob's illustrious name; 
Which heard, an outcry of applause ensued. 

That shook the dank dew from the stany frame ; 
Great Robert's name was halloo'd through the mob, 
And £cho blabb'd to heavli the name of mighty Rob. 

LXI. 

jBut, unapplanded, and in piteous case, 
The laggers on their vanquish'd asses slow, 

Shame-stung, with scurvy length of rueful face, 
Ride sneaking off to save them further wo; 

For, cramm'd with slime and stench and vile disgrace^ 
- Th* abominable shells fly moe and moe, 

Till slink the men amid the press of folk, 

HSecure from shame, and sUine, and egg's unwholesome 
yolk. 
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CANTO IV. 



I. 



Iio say, (the devil pinch them for it !) 
ut a silly poetaster, 
er in Apollo*8 coart^ 
an arrant paper-waster ; 
make them mend their bad report, 
Qouths will dap a pitchy plaster ; 
read my ass- race, and avow it, 
irick stuff— ay, every inch a poet. 

II. 

Id at the King's desire, 

aetal to his mouth apply'g^ 

^sting braien clangour dire, 

! heaving mass of rabble cryM, 

blade of fiin and fire, 

to jnmp in iMm^ \imA»|!& Vf^ v 
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Forthwith to start forth from the people*! riag, 
And fetch his sack in hand, and stand before the Kiog. 

III. 

Ko sooner in the sky his words were blown, 
Thau through the multitude's conipacted presi, 

Wedging their bodies, push to th* open Loon 
Th* audacious men of boasted aprmginess ; 

JSome, Sampson-thigh'd, and large and big of bonei 
Brawn- bardenM, six feet nigh or little less, 

tSome, lean, flesh-wither'd, stnited, oatoieai thinpt 

Yet hardy, tough, and smait, with heels like steely 
spnngs. 

IV. 

Nor were the offer'd candidates a few \ 
In hundreds forth they issue, mad with seal 

To tiy, in feats which haply some shall roe, 
Their perilous alacrity of heel } 

Each mortal brings his sack wherein to tuew 
As in a pliant prison, strong as steel. 

His guiltless corse, and clog his natural gait 

With cumbrance of cloth, embarrassing and stcait. 

V. 

And in their hands they hold to view on high 
Vaio-gloriously, their bags of sturdy thre«d| 

And toss and wave them in th' afironted sky, 
I/fire hoBOur-winwam^ txo^hka o^«c \hnx h«i^x 
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AtHnniBg merit, that they dare defy 

The dangen of a race so droll and dread : 
Ah, boast not, sirs, for premature^s the brag ; 
^Tii time in troth to boost when off you put the bag ! 

VI. 

Onward tbey hastened, clamorous and loud, 
To where the Monarch sat upon the knoU, 

And, having to his presence humbly bow'd« 
And barM of reverential hat their poll. 

Their dirty sacks they wagged, erect and proud, 
Inipatient, in their fiery fit of soul, 

And pertly shak'd, ev'o in the Monarch's eyes, 

A doud of meal and flour that whirling roupd them fliei. 

YII. 

fiut as the good King saw them thus prepared 
To have their persons scabbarded in cloth. 

He ordered twenty soldiers oC his guard, 
A.11 swashing fellows and of bifgest growth. 

To step upon the green Loan's listed sward, 
That they vafi^ lend assistance, nothing lothe, 

To plunge into their pliant sheaths, aeck-deep, 

Th' ambitious men that daie such «v«r vent're«8 \m^. 



VIII. 

They stepp'd obedient down, and in a tri<« 
Put oa the witon' oomical array \ 
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Each Back gapM wide its iiioD9troa8<orifice, 

To swallow to the neck its li^og prey ; 
Aod, as a swineherd puts in poke a grice 

To carry from its sty some little way. 
So did the soldiers plonge the men, within 
Thdr yawoiog gloomy gulfs, ev*D to the neck and cbSiK 

IX. 

As when of yore the Roman forum, split 
By earthquake, yawnM a black tremendous hole, 

Voracious, defp*ning still, though flung in it 
"W&e stones and trees iqth all their branches whole, 

Till, in a noble patriotick fit, 
The younker Curtios of devoted soul 

Down headlong yarely galloped, horse and all, 

AnddashM his gallant bones fo atoms by the &11,: 

X. 

So fearlessly these men of fair Scotland 

(Though not to death,) down plunged into their saeki, 
Entbiliog into impotence to stand 

Their feet, and mobbling legs, and sides, and backs^ 
Till tightly drawn was every twisted band. 

And knotted firmly round thdr valiant necks, 
That, in their rival rage to jump forthright. 
They might not stnuggle off thdr caseof sackckith tSghh 
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XL 

wheD theJr bodies were accoutred well^ 
9D their ciimberM feet stood all upright, 
)me, unpractisM or uncautious, fell 
sing with lumpish undefended weight, 
olPd upon the turf full many an ell, 
ipable of uprise, sad in plight ; 
■aisM again, with those that keep their feet, * 
in a line they stand each in his winding-sheet. 

XII. 

18 an awkward and ridiculous show, 
see a long sack-muffled lit e of men, 
hatless headn all peeping in a row 
th from the long smocks^that their limbs contain ! 
the wide abyss of cloth below, 
ir legs are swallowed and their stout arms twain ; 
chin to toe one shapeless lump th^ stand, 
mty uniform, without leg, arm, or hand. 

XIII. 

ich their odd appearance was, and show 
luaian carcasses in sackcloth dight, 
en the traveler, when he haps to go ' 
rn to Grand Cairo in the Turk's despite, 
I her chambered catacombs below 
I many a mummy horriUy w^n^V, 
9 
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A grisly row of grimly- ganiiBh*d dead, 
That seem to pout, and scowl, and shake the brainka 
head. 

XIV. 

So queer and so grotesque to view they stood, 
All ready at the trump*8 expected soutid^ 

To take a spriog of moostroos altitude, 
Aod scour with mtgesty of hop the grouod : 

Yet not so sooo the starting-blast emoed ; 
For, as they stand intent upon the bwo^ 

The humorous Monarch, eyeing their array. ' 

Gave then his good advice before they rushM awi^."^ 

XV. 

** O friends ! since now your loins are girt, hfe cry*d, 

For journey perilous and full of toil. 
Behoves it you right cautiously to guide 

Your ticklish steps along such venng soil ; 
For sohy is the road, and well supplyM 

With stumps and stumbling-blocks and pits of umle, 
\nd snares, and latent trs^s with earth bestown. 
To catch you by the heels, and bring you groaning down. 

XVI. 

" And, wo betide, if unaware you hap 
Your body*8 well-adjusted poise to lose. 

For bloody bump and sorrowful sore slap 
Await yout fa\\insUTO\\e^V>twi,'wA\tfwt\ 
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And, when once down and fetterM io a trap, 
Hard task *tviU be to extricate your toes : 
So, lads, if you n^gard your nose's weal. 
Pray picl^ out stable steps, and tread with wary l^eel. 

XVIL 

**- And be that longest time without a fall* 

Shall urge bis sad perplexity of way. 
And leave behind his fellow-travellers all, 

Growling fior help and grorelling on the day; 
He, for his laudable exertions, shall 

Be sung the secoud victor of the day : 
And so God speed you, sirs !"— The Alonarch spokc^, / 
And on the surging air the trumpet's signal broke. 

XVIII. 

Ai when a thunderelap, preluding nigh 
A storm, growls on the frontiers of the west^ 

Ere yet the cloud, slow toiling up the sky. 
Hath in its mass the mid-day sun supprest^ 

AlarmM the timid doves that baitking lie 
Upon their cot's slope sunny roof at rest. 

At once up-flutter in a sudden fray. 

And poise th' unsteady wing, and squir in air away : 

XIX. 

So started, as tlie herald gave the blast. 
At once the suitors in tbe'ir Bac^L%a.^^^^ 
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With gallant np- spring, notable and vast, 

A neck-endangVing violent assay : 
The solid earth, as up to sky they past, 

Push'd back, seemM to retire a little way ; 
And, as they up-flew furious from the ground, 
The gashM and wounded air whizzM audibly a sound. 

XX. 

As when on summer eve a soaking nuA 
Hath after drought bedrenchM the tender grass, 

If chance, in pleasant walk along the-jibun, 
Brushing with foot the pearl-hung blades you pass, 

A troop of frogs ofl leaps from field of gradn, 
MarshallM in line, a foul unseemly race, 

They halt a space, then vaulting up they fly. 

As if th^ longM to sit on Iris^ bow on high : 

XXI. 

So leaped the men, half-sepulchred in sack, 
Up swinging, « ith their siiapes be-monstring sky, 

And coursM in air a semicircle track, 
Like to the feathVy-footed Mercury ; 

Till, spent their impetus, with sounding thwack 
Greeted their heels ttie green groand sturdily j 

And some, descending, kept their balance well, 

L^n&aianc'd some came dovin, atvd bo\«tetovisly fell. 
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ixii. 

The greeted earth beneath the heavy thwacki 

Of feet that centripetal down alight, 
Of tingling elbows, hroiied hmis and backs, 

Shakes passiTe, yet indignant of the weight $ 
For, o*er her bosom, in their phigoy sacks, 

Cnmbroiisly roU, (a mortifying sight !) 
Wrecked bui^r, kiughf, and bird, and clown pellnieB, 
Prostrate, in grievance hard, too terrible to tell. 

xxra. 

And aye they-struggle at an effort strong 

To reinstate their feet upon the plain, 
Half elbowing, half-koeeing, sore and long 

Abortively, with bitter sweat and pain. 
Till, hair upraised, they to their foreheads wrong 

Go with a buffet rapping down again. 
And sprawl and flounce, and wallow on their backs, 
Crying sdoud fbr help t' uncord their dolorous sacks*- 

xxrv. 

Not in severer anguish of distress 

The fabled giant under Etna lies. 
Though rocks and tree-proud promontories press' 

With vengeance fitting Jove his ruffian size ; 
Wallowing supine beneath the mooutaivti*^ ^t^%^ 

Half-broU*d with brimstone ever \\o\,,\valr«s,N 
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And, aa he turns hit vasty carcass o*er, 
Outrbelches molten rocks, and groans a hideoasroar. 

XXV. 

In such vexatious plight the mortals lie 
That foundered on the threshold of the race, 

Where let us leave them, and lift up our eye 
To those that keep their feet, and hop apace.*^ 

Gramercy ! how they bounce it lustily, 
Maugre their misery of woven case ! 

How with their luggage scour they o^er the Loan, 

And toil, and moil, and strain, and sweat,,and lumber on. 

XXVI. 

strange thing it is that mea so penned in clout. 
So wound with swaddling-clothes, should trip it soj 

See how with spring incomparably stout. 
Spuming the nasty earth, they upward go, 

As if they wishM t* unsocket and knock out 
With poll the candles that i* the night-sky glow ! 

See how attained the zenith of their leap. 

Earthward they sink again with lopg-descending sweep ! 

XXVII. 

They halt not still ; again aloft they hop. 
As if they tread the rainbow^s gilded bend. 

Again upon the quaking turf they drop, 
Ljghtiog n^jestick on their pro^ei end \ 
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. I ween, they do not make a momeot's stop ; 

O who may now his predous Ufoe misspeod ? 
'Tis bpstling all and swelt'riog — but behold ! 
Swop ! there a jumper fieiUs, aflat upoa the mould. 

xxviir. 

How can his gyved arms be forward thrust 
I'o break the downsway of his fall just now p 

Ah, ^8 his tender nose, alone that must 
In loving- kindness save from bump his brow ; 

His soft nose, to its site and duty just, 
Is martyr'd lo its loyalty, 1 trow, 

For, flatteoM into anguish by the clod, 

It weeps — see how it w^eps — warm trickling tears of 
blood! 

XXIX. 

He bleeds, and from his nostrilV double sluice 

Redly bedews the sod of Anstbr Loan, 
Till, in a puddle of his own hearths juice, 

He welt*ring writties with lamentable moan, 
And sends his sack in curses to the deuce, 

Banning the hour when first he put it on : 
Meanwhile, o^erlabour'd in their holbling pother, 
Douse, drops a second down, and whap ! there sinks 
another! 

XXX. 

Wearied, half-bursten with their hot turmoil. 
Their hiogt, like Vuicaa^s beUow& ^as^An^v^.tQvv^^ 
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POw*rltss to itaad, or prosecote their toil, 
SacceMively they louse and roU tkNig» 

Till, round and round, the carcaat-ouBiherM 
Is itrewB with havock of th^ jumping ikrQR|» 

That make a vain endeavour off to shuflSe 

The croel sackcloth coil, that does their person 






All in de^air have sunk, save jooder two 
That still their perpen&^lar posture keep, 

^e only remnant of the jumpog crtw. 
That ui*ge thdr emulous persisting leap ; 

Oddspittkins ! how with poise exactly tine 
Clean forward to the riband'd pole they sweep; 

I cannot say that one is Yore the other, 

So equal side fay side th^ plod near one aaothcR. 

XXXII. 

^The pole is gained, and to the glorious sun 
They turn their sweaty faces round again 'y 

With inextinguishable rage to run. 
Southward unflagging and unquellMth^ itrakr» 

What? — Is not yonder face, where young-ey*d Fum 
And Laughter seem enthroned to hold their reigiv 

One seen before— ev'n Ror the Bord*rer*8 phis !i— 

Aye, now I ken it well^ by*^r lakin it is his! 
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XXXIII. 

baste je, RoS, half-hop, half-run, half fly, 
^le and wrestle in thy bag*8 despite ; 
lOot like cannon-bullet to the sky ; 
—stably down upon thy soles alight ; 

again, ftnd fling it gallantly ! — 
l-flung, my Rob, thou art a clever wight ; 
1, now thy rival is a step before ; 

string thy sinews up, and jump three yards and 
ore! 

XXXIV. 

ne^but who it he that at thy side 
rival vigorously marches so ? 
e, O muse, since thou art eagle-ey'd, 
thine it is, .ev*n at a glance, to know 
m of mortal man, though mammM and tyM 
ng disguising sack from chin to toe ! 
>oy, that marches in such clumsy state, 
Sdina'i child, a waggish Advocate : 

XXXV. 

le too hris for Maggie Lauder darM 
rove the mottle of his heel and shin, 

wight, who trick ishly preparM 
iachVous sack to scarf his body in ; 

whose bottom was with damp im^airM^ 
Tf haJf-rotten, mou\dy, Iy«\\, wj\ nXwv^ 
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That he, unweo, might in the racers pother, 

Thruft out one helpful leg, and keep iocagM its broth^s 

XXXVI. 

" And teegt thou not his rig^t leg peeping oat, 
EofranchiB*d, trait'rouslj to lielp his gait, 

Whilst th* other, still impriiOD^d in its olout, 
Tardilj fbUows its more active mtteP* 

I see it well — *tis treachery, ao douht ; 
Besbrew thee iiow, thou cral^ Advocate ! 

Unfoir, unfair ! *tis quite unfiur, I say. 

Thus with illicit leg to prop t^y perilous way ! 

XXXVII. 

Half free, haU'-dogg'd, he steals his qui^ advance^ 
Nearing at each uoliceasM step the base. 

While honest Robikt ^es the hardier dance. 
Most faithful to bis sack and to the race ; 

Now for it, Rob — another jump — but once — 
And oveijump^d is all th' allotted space; — 

By Jove, they both have reached the base together, 

GainM is the startiog-line, yet gainM the race hath 
neither! 

XXXVIII. 

At once they bend each man bis body's frame 
Into a bow, before the King and Mag ; 

At once they ope their lips to double-claim 
The nce^B palm, (for iww Auld Bttfckv«J%^a^% 
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As mail draws in its horn, had, fy for shame ! 

Drawn bis dishonest leg into his bag ; 
At once thejr plead the merits of their running, 
Qood Rob with proob of force, the wag with qoips and 
puonfog. 

XXXIX. 

Me lists not now to variegate vbj song 
With all his sophistry and quip and pun ; 

twould be tiresome, profitless, and long. 
To quote his futile arguments air-spnn. 

His oratorick tricks that dress the wrong 
In garb of ri^t, his gybes of naughty fun, 

Quiddits and quillits that may well confound one. 

And make a rotten sack appear a goodly sound one ! 

XL. 

But Robert to tlie peopleV sight appealed. 
And to the eyes of royal Jam is, and Mao, 

Who saw his rival*s foot too plain reveaPd, 
And impudently peering from its bag : 

He mid *twas rogubh thus to come a-field 
With such a paltry hypocritick rag ; 

The very hole, through which his foot was thrust, 

Gapes evidence to prove his claim was quite unjust^ 

XLI. 

toag was the plea, and longer t has been^ 
Had not tbe populace begun aloutCL 
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T* express with claHiotir their resentmeDt ktea 
At hioj who quibbled in his rotten shroud . 

A thousand hands, uplifted high, were seen 
Over the hats and bonnets of the crowd^r 

With palj hens' eggs that their fingers clench. 

To hurl upon his sack conviction, slime, and steocb. 



XLII. 

Which, when he saw all white upheld to view, 

Ready to rattle shame about his ears, 
He straightway the perplexing claim withdrew, 

UrgM to resign by his judicious fears ; 
For had he but one minute stayM or two. 

He, for his subtilties, and quirks, and jeers. 
Had reaped a poor and pitiful reward, 
And smellM from head to fool— but not with Syriao 
nard. 

XLIIL 

The Monarch, then, well pleasM that thus the mob 
Had settled with prejudging voice the case, 

Orders his trumpeter to blazon Rob, 
Again the winner of the second race : 

The fellow blew each cheek into a globe. 
And puff*d into deformity his face. 

As to the top of heaven's emp3rreal frame 

He, jj) a storm of breath, sent up the conqu'ror's name. 
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XUV. 

i tbe rabble took ; from tongue to toogue 

J it flew like Beiy-wuiged shot, 

blue ataaoephere around them rung 

he blabbM honours of great Robert Scoit; 

1 they thus his triumph stoutly sung, 

he race (jounderM gentlemen forgot, ' 

tieir trammels still a floundering lay, 

they not been raised, had lain there to this day. 

XLV. 

np-rearM they were : the lads, that Jatt 
(IpM their uncouth livery to don, 
upon the green compassicmate, 
them from the house of dole and moan : 
P, that on their necks were knotted straight, 
«M, and as they lie extended prone, 
dng scabbards are diseased the men, 
I upon their feet, undoggM^ and free agea. 

XLVI. 

i no time, (such shame the vanquished Itong,) 
> snatch up his bag and bring it off; 
f start) and plunge aaud the throng, 
eir embarrassmettt of cloth to doff; 
I the serpent to the brake alonij) 
res to rot his cait dei^\an\^CMi^*^ 
10 
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Oeq» in the throng with elbows sharp they bore, (^ 
And fear contemptuous laugh and hateful eg^ no more. 

XLVII. 

But now the siin, in mid-da7*8 g o rffeooi statei 

To#'r8 on the summit Of the lucid sky. 
And human stomachs tbfet #ere crammed of late. 

Now empty, send their silent dinner-cry, 
Demanding something wherewithal to sate 

Their hunger, bread and beer, or penny pie : 
The crowd, obedient to the belly's call. 
Begin to munch, and eat, abd nibble one and all. 

XLVIH. 

Some from their pockets, or thdr wallets, dreiT 
Lumps of the roastied flesh <^ calf or ladib ; 

Some ply tfaeii^ teeth-armM grinding jaWs to chew 
The tougher sUces of the thirsty han^ ; 

Others with bits of green cheese nice and new 
Ev'n to the throat their clownish bellies isram^ 

While horns of ale, from many a barrel fill*d. 

Foam white with frothy rage, and soon are swigg'd and 
swiU'd. 

XLIX, 

James, too, and Mao, and all the courtly train 

Of lords and la^es round tliem not a few. 
With sugarM biscuits sooth'd their stomachs pain, 
For courtly fltomafchs nu»t be VuiinM)is^& Voo *, 
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And from their tiiroats to wQsh ^e dufty stain. 

That they had br^th'd when from the sacki it flew, 
A glass of wine they slipped within their clay, 
And if they swallow 'd twain, the w^er U>IJL were they. 

L. . 

Nor ceasM the business of the day mean while ; 

For as the Monarch chewM his sav'ry cake. 
The man, whose lungs sustain the tmmpef s Kul, 

]VIade haste agaio his no^ tube to take. 
And with a cry, which, beard full many a mile, 

CansM the young crows on Aurdrie's trees to ^uafce^ 
He bade the suitor-pipers to draw nig^ 
That they night, rpand thie kiw^, their P4IW^^ of pipingp 
try. V 

LI. 

Which, when the rabble heard, with sudden sound 
They hrcike their circle's huge circumference, 

And, crushing fat ward to the sQuthe^ mound,. 
They pusb'd their many-headed ^hoai iuvnense. 

Diffusing to an equal depth around 
Their mass of bodies wedg'd cooypact and dense. 

That, standing nigher, they migbt better bear 

The pipers squeaking loud to chacm Miss Majbgix's ea& 

UI. 

And soon the pipers, shouldering along 
'I broqgh the dose mob th^r w^eev!'^ \H»;ds^ ^vj ^ 
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Stood at the hi1lock*8 foot, an eager throng, 
Each asking license from the Kini; to play ; 

For with a tempest, turbulent and strong, 
LAboorM their bags impatient of delay, 

Heaving their bloated globes outragioiisly. 

As if in pangs to give their contents to the sky. 

LIII. 

And every bag, thus full and tempest-ripe, 
Beneath its arm lay ready to be prest. 

And en the boles of each fairpolish'd pipe, 
Each piper's fingers long and white were placM : 

Fiercely th^ bumM in jealous rivalship ; 
fiach madding piper scoffed at all the rest. 

And fleered and tossM contemptuously his head. 

As if his skill alone deservM fair Maooii^s bed. 

LIV. 

Nor could they wait, so piping-mad they were. 
Till Jamis gave each man orders to begin ; 

But in a moment they displode their air 
In one tumultuous and unlicensM din ; 

Out flies, in storm of simultaneous blare, 

The whizzing wind comprest their bags within, 

And whifiUng through the wooden tubes !>o small. 

Growls gladness to be freed from such conGning tbral 
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LV. 

Then rose, in burst of hideous symphony. 
Of pibrochs and of tunes one mingled roar ; 

Discordaptly the pipes squealM sharp and high,. 
The drones ^lone in solemn concord snore ; 

Five hundred fingjers, twinktipg funnily^ 
Play twiddling up and down en hole aad bore^ 

Now passage to the sbnlly wipd dc^iog. 

And now a little rps'd to let it out a-nghing. 

LVI. 

Then rung the rocks and cav^ of Billyness^ 

Reverberating back that concertos sound, 
And half the lurking £cho^ tltat possess 

The glens and hollows of the Fifan ground f 
Their shadowy voices strjiinM iato excess 

Of out-cry, loud huzzaing round and round 
To all the Dryads of Pitkirie woodt 
That now they ropnd their trees should dance in itisVf 
mood. 

LVII. 

As when the sportsman with report of gun, 

Alarms the sea-fowl of the Isle of May, 
Ten thousand meWs and gulls that sl^ade the sun 

Come ffappia^ down la ternbAe d^xsvd.^^ 
Aad with a irild aod barbarous cou^e^X. %\>)i^ 
Hi8 ears, and screAm, and ibn^Vy^pA ^>^ ^^'^^ ^ 

10* 
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Scarce can the boatmao hear his plashing oar ; 

Yell caves and eyries all, and rings each Maiao shore. 

LVIII. 

Just so around the Knoll did pipe and drone 
Whistle and hum a discord strange to hear, 

Torturing with violence of shridc and groan, 
Kii^ly, and courtly, and plebeian ear ; 

And still the men had hommM and whistled on, 
£v*n till each bag had burst its bloated sphere, 

Had not the King, uprising, wavM his hand. 

And checkM the boisterous din of such unmanner*d band. 

LIX. 

On one side of his fnce a laugh was seen, 
On toother side a half-formM frown lay hid^^ 

He frowned, because they petulantly keen, 
Set up their piping forward and unbid : 

He laughM, for who could have controlled his mien, 
Hearing such crash of pibrochs as he did P 

]Be bade them orderly the strife begin. 

And play each man the tune wherewith the fatir heM win. 

LX. 

Whereat the pipers ceased their idle toil 
Of windy musick wild and deaSeuuv^^ 
Hod made too late (what they fot^pv 0«cni\i^^ 
A gea^nl bow to M Aooim Bwd lVv«w YJva"?. , 
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hey vailM their bare heads tow*r'd the soil, 
D there happM a straoge portentous tking, 
ad not good my Muse confiniiM for true, 
lad not believed, far less have told to you. 

LXI. 

irhilst all their bodies yet were bent, 

I from the spotless blue of easter sky 

)f fire, (rairaculoos ostent!) 

Q from some celestial cleft on high ; 

*je in circle round the firmament 

I its long light the gleamy prodigy, 

te ring of pipers down it came, 

heir pipes, and drones, and chantett in a flame. 

LXII. 

ick and sudden as th' electrick shock ; 
Mnent lighted and consumM them all ; 
green hair of the tufted oak 

into blackness by the fulmin* Aall ; 
-kindled, into fire and smoke, 

and fumes the nitrous grain so small, 
leir bagpipes, in a twink, like tinder 
2meath tjieir arms, and bomM into a cinder. y 

LXIII. 

locoous was the sky-folPn flame, 

tve (heir twang^^uaVxwfifis^&iSmft^ 
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UnsingM their other gear remainM the same, 
Ev'n to the nap that stuck their coats upon j 

Nor did they feel its heat, when down it came 
On errand, to destroy pipe, hag, and drooe ; 

But stood in hlank surprise, when to the ground 

Dropt down ia ashes-sack their furuiture of sound.. 

LXIV. 

Crest-fall'n they stood, confounded and distrest; 

And fix'd upon the turf their jBtupid look, 
Conscious that Heav*n forbade them to contest 

By such a burning token of rebuke. 
The rabble, too, its great alarm confest, 

For every face the raddy blood forsook, 
As with their white, nprolting, ghastly eyes 
They 8py*(i the streaky light wheel whizzing from 
skies. 

LXV. 

And still they to that spot of orient Heaven, 
Whence burst the shining globe, look up aghast^ 

Expecting, when th* empjreal pavement riven, 
A second splendour to the earth should cast $ 

But when they saw no repetition given, 
ChangM from alarm to noisy joy at last, 

They set up such a mix^d tremendous shout. 

As made the girdling heavens to bellow round about. 
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LXVL 

jLnd 80ch a crack and peal: of laughter rose, 
When the poor Pipers bagpipe-less thej saw, 

As when a flock of jetty-feather'd crows, 
Go winter morning when the skies are raw, 

Come from their woods in long and sooty rows, 
And over Ansteb through their hoarse throats caw ; 

The sleepj old wives, on their warm chaff-beds, 

Up from their bolsters rear, afearM, their flannelM heads. 

LXVII. 

Then did th* affronted Pipers slink away, 
With faces fixM on ^arth for very shame ; 

For not one remnant of those pipes had they 
Wherewitii they late so arrogantly came ; 

But in 'a black and ashy ruin lay 
Their glory moulderM by the scathing flame; 

Yet in their hearts they cursM, (and what the wonder T) 

That fire to which their pipes so quick were giv^n a plun- 
der, 

LXVIII. 

And scarce they off had slunk, when with a bound 
Great Robkrt Scott sprung forth before the King ; 

For he alone, when all the Pipers round ( 
Stood rangM into their fire-devoted ring, 

Had kept snug distance from the fated ground. 
As if forewarned of that portenlotta W\\v\v> 
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He stood and laughed, as underaeath his amt 

He held his bagpipe safe, unscatbM with fiery han&. 

LXIX. 

His hollow drone, with mouth wide-gaping, laj 
Over his shoulder pointing to the sky, 

Ready to spue its breath, and puff away 
The lazy silver clouds that sit on high : 

His bag swellM 'knadly to begin the play. 
And with its bowel-wind groaned inwardly ^ 

Not higher heavM the wind-bags, which of yore 

Ulysses gpt from him. who rulM th*^iEk>lian. shores 

He thus the King with reverence bespoke : 
" My liege, since Heav'n with bagpipe-levellM firr 

Hath tum*d my Brethren's gear to dust s^id ^pke» 
And testifyM top glaringly its ire. 

It fits me now, as yet my bagpipe'^ poke 
Remains unsingM, and every pipe entire, 

^To play my tune— O King, witli your good wilj-^ 

And to the royal ear to prove my piping skill/ 
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LXXL 

Nodded his liege assent, and strsughtway bade 
Him stand a-top o' th* UvUock at his side ; 
A'top he stood ; and first a>>oN? V\e wdk^t 
To all the crowd that sVioutM^s wA Vv^^s 



Hud, like a Piper deift'rbbi at liiii trade, 
His pipes ttf pla^ aJdl^iJeS atid ap^lyM ; 
Each finger r^stl^'dn its p^bi^ bore ; 
His arm appeai^d^MUriai^d to wake the bag*8 uproar. 



A space ke Bileot stood, aaid~ cast' iiis eye 

Id meditatioD upwards to the pole. 
As if he pray'd^s^^ iaHiry pow^r m aiy 

To guide hi& fiu^ririj^t d*er bore and hole ; 
Then preflbfStii; ^Wii his' ami, h^ gracefully 

Awaked ih^ lia^rry Ha^lpe^s slumbVing soul, 
And pip*d ana bl^w^ and play'^ci so sweet a tune, 
As might liaveVc^ udSplie^M the reeling midnight mooo. 

LXXIIL 

Hisev*ry finger, to its pla^ assigned, 
MovM quivVing like the leaf of aspen tree, 

Now shutting' up the skittish squeaking wind. 
Now op*ning to the musick passage^ free ; 

His cheeks, with windy puffs therein confined, 
Were swollen into a red rotundity, 

.As from' his lungjB into the bag was blown 

Supply of needful air to feed the growling drone. 

LXXIV. 

i And such a potent tune did never greet 

7%e dram ofbaman ear with UveVf «Xt?Atk'', 
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So merry that from dancing on his fett 
No roan undeaf could stockishly refrain ; 

So loud, Uwas heard a dozen miles complete, 
Making old Echo pipe and hum again, 

So sweet, that all thv Wrds in the ur that fly, 

CharmM into new delight, come sailing through the sky. 

LXXV. 

Crow, sparrow, linnet, hawk, and white-wingM dove^ 
WheePd in zHiial jigg o*er Anstbb loan ; 

The sea-mews from each Maian deft and cove 
0*er the deep sea come pinion'w4fted on ; 

The light-detesting bats now flap above. 
Scaring the son with wings to day unknown, 

Romid Robertas head they dance, they cry, they sing. 

And shear the subtle sky with broad and playftil wing. 

LXXVI. 

And eke the mermaids that in ocean swim, 
Drawn by that nusick from their shelly caves, 

Peep now'unbashful from the salt-sea brim, 
And flounce and plash exulting in the waves ; 

They spread at large the white and floating limb, 
That Neptune amorously dips and laves, -'^ 

And keen with combe of pearl and c<Mral fair 

Their long dark oosy lod^s ^f greep redundant hair. 
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LXxvn. 

If or was its inflaenee less on bumao ear ; 

First from their gilded chairs upstart at once 
The royal J^tim and MAoarx seated near, 

Entbttibistick hMh aod mad to daii^e : 
Her ha«l lie snatched aad lookM a meihry teer, 

Then ca^r*d Ugh in #ild extravagance, 
Aadmv ttl6 gMMj sokimit of the knoti, 
Wagg'd each BSOiKircbial leg in gaffiard strange axid 
draV. 

hxxvin. 

As when a soi>>beao), from the waving faitt, 
Of well fillM waterpail reflected bright, 

Variet ixpoa Hit chamber-walls its place, 
And!,' ^oiv'rhig, tries to cheat and foil the sig|ht; 

00 quick did Magoib, with a nimble grace, 
Ski^ patfring to and fro, alert and light, 

And, with her noble d6lfeaga6 io the reel, 

Haoghtily lMsfv*d her arrts, and shook the glancing l^eia. 

Lxxii. 

Yhe Lords aod Ladles next who sat or stood 

Near to the piper and the King around, 
Smitten with- that dbhtagious danchig mood, 

'Gan hand in hand in high lavolt to bound. 
And jigg'd h on as flatly as th<^ could, 

Cireling io sheeny rows the nvasi^ (;ccKS^^^ 

11 
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Each sworded Lord a Lady^s soft palm griping. 
And to his mettle roused at such unwonted pipings 

LXXX; 

Then did th* infectious hoppiiig mania seise 
The circles of thexrowd that stood more near^ 

Till, round and round, far spreading by degrees, 
It maddenM all the loan to kick and rear ; 

Men, women, children, Ult, and ramp, and squeepe, 
Such fascination takes the gen*ral ear ! 

£v*n babes, that at their mothers* bosoms hung. 

Their little willing limbs fantastically flung. 

LXXXl. 

And hoar-hairM men and wives^ whose marrow age 
Hath from their hollow bones suck*d out and dnmk, 

Canary in unconscionable rage, 
Nor feel their sinews witherM now and shrunk i 

Pellmell in random couples they enga^ 
And boisterously wag feet, arms, and trunk, 

As if they strove, in capering so brisk. 

To heave their aged knees up to the solar disk. 

LXXXII. 

And cripples from beneath their shoulders fling / 

Their despicable crutches far away. 
Then, yokM with those of stouter limbs, upspriog 

la bobbliog merriment, unooxitlbiV^ ^7 *, 
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j^nd some on one leg stand y-gam boiling; 

For wliy ? The other short and frail had they ; 
S<Hne, whose both legs distorted were and weak, 
Dance on their poor knee-pans in mad preposterous freak. 

LXXXIIL 

So on they trip, King, Maggie, Knight, and tSarlf 
Green-coated courtier, satin-snooded dame, 

Otd^men anid maidens, man, wife, boy, and girl. 
The sti£r, the supple, bandy -leggM, and lame, 

All sucVd and rapt into the dancers whirl. 
Inevitably witch'*d within the same ; 

Whilst Rob, fhr-seen, overlooks the huddling loan, 

RcgoiciDg in his pipes, and sqaeals terenely oo. 

LXXXIV. 

Bat such a whirling and a din there was, 
Of bodies and of feet that heePd the ground, 

Ai when the Maelstrom in his craggy jaws 
Englots the Norway waves with hideous sound ; 

In vain the black sea-monster plies his paws 
'Gainst the strong eddy that impels him round ; 

RackM and convulsed, th* ingorging surges roar, 

•And fret their frothy wrath, and reel from shore to shore. 

LXXXV. 

80 reel the mob, and with their feet up-cast. 
From the tramped foil a dry and duiity ^<Ml^> 
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Tbat shada tlie huddling (lorly-burly vast ^ 
From the warm wo as with an earthy shrood f 

Else, had the warm sod spyM them wrigglinji; fast. 
He sure had laughed at such bewitched crowd. 

For never, since heaven^s baldrick first he trod« 

TrippM was such coootry dance beneath his fieiy njatf; 

LXXXVI. 

Then was t)ie shepherd, that ota Laf|o lav 

8at idly whistlifig to his feeding flock^ 
Dfsmay'd, whcm loolrfng south-eastwar^ he s^w 

The dusty dpud more black than furoace-si^okef 
He leaned his ear, and catchM with treofblii^ af e 

The <|aoce*s sounds that tb* ambient etl)fir brof^f j^ 
He blessM himself, and cry'd, *^ By sweet St. John ! 
The devil hath got a job in AmstsbIs dirty loan.** 

LXXXVII; 

At length the might^r Piper, honest Ro9t 
E[is wonder-working melody gave o'ef, 
' When on a sudden all the flouncing mob 

Their high commotio^ ceasM and tossM no more \ 
Tniok^ arm, and leg, forgot to shake and bob, 
That bobbM apd shakM so parlously h^fore^ 
On ground, fatiguM, the panting dancers fall, 
WondVing what witches craft had thus embroiled tltf 
all. 
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And fome cryM out, that o*er the Piper^s head 

They bad observed a Uttle female fay, 
0bd in greeD gown, aod purple-striped plaid. 

That fed his wind-bag, aidant of the play ; 
Borne, impoteDt to speak, and almost dead 

With jumping, as on earth they sat or lay, 
WipM from their brows, with napkin, plaid, or gowo. 
The globes of shining sweat that ooie and trickle 
down. 

LXXXIX. 

Nor less with jigg o^erlabourM and overwrought, 
Down on their chairs dropt Maqoib and the King, 

AmasM what supernatural spell had caught ^ 
And forcM their heels into such frolicking ; 

And much was Mao astooish*d, when she thought 
(As sure it was an odd perplexing thing) 

That RoBBBT*8 tone was to her ear the same 

As what Tom Puck late play*d, when firom her pot be 
came. 

xc. 

Bat firom that boor, the Monarch and the mob 
Gave Maooib Laudbb^s name to Robbrt*s tune, 

And so shall it be callM, while o*er the globe 
Travels the waning and the crescent moon. 
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And from that hour the puimnt Piper Rov, 
Whose hogpipe wakM so hot a riicado(Mi, 
From his irell-mai)a|*0 b^, and ^rone^ and chanter, 
ObtaioM tlie glorious same of Mighty Rob the Rahtib. 
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I. 

FOB that pondtrow broomsti^, wfaeMM nii^ 
Grim Beattie Laing, * horsM dariogly tabliine! 
So would I fly above tbe aol^ road, 

To irhere tbe Muses sit oo high and chime ; 
High ! I would kiss them in their bright abode;. 
And from their lips suck Poetry and Rhime; 
Till Jove (if sneb my boldness should displease hiny 
Giy, •^Fy, thou naughty boy ! pack off and mQi|iit tfaf 
betom.*^ 

II. 

Itiie^ded not that with a third eielaim, 
King Jamb8*s trumpeter aloud should cry 
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Through his long alcheihy, the famous name 

Of him wno, piping, got the victory j 
For, sooth to tell, man, boy, and girl, and dame, 

Him the great Prince oi 'Pipers testify, 
Not with huzzas a>.d jablyrin^ of tQngpe9, 
But with hard-puffing breasts and daiioe-o*er-weai7*l 
lungs. 

III. 

• 

And truly had the crier wilPd to shout 
The doughty Piper^s name through polished tronp, 

His breath had not sufficM to t^ang it out, 
So did the poor man's lights puff, pant, and jump : 

Wherefore to rest them from that dancing-bout, 
A while they sat or lay 4>n bieick or rump, 

Gulping with open mouths and nostrils wide 

The ^re refineshiug waves of Jove's aiirial tidt. 

IV. 

I 

But, unfatigued, upon the hillock's crown 
Stood RuB, as if his lungs had spent no breath, 

And lookM with conscious exultation down 
Ufoo the dance's havock wide beneath, 

lAughing to see th' encumber'd plain bestrown 
With people whirl'd and wriggled nigh to death ; 

Ere long he thus addrest, with reverent air. 

The King that, breathless yet, sat puffing in his chair. 
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V. 

** My Liege ! tboogh well I now with triple claim 
The guerdoD of my threefold tdls may ask, 

Ai iodepeiKilmit of Hjccen iHhe game 
Of jingling words,, the ballad-maker^ task ; 

Yet, as I too with honourable aim 

Have tappM ApoUo^s rhime-o^er^flowing cask, 

Allow me, good my King ! to ope my budget. 

And tell qiy witty tale, that you and Mag may judge it.*'* 

VI. 

Whereto his breathless King made slow reply ; 

(He drew a gulp of air each nord between,) 
** Great- Piper !~Mighty— Rob !— Belov'd— of sky ? 

O provM — too well thy— piping-craft — has been ^ 
-Witness my lungs— that play so puflT— ingly. 

And witness yonder — laughter- moving scene ! 

t 

I'm pincb*d for wind— Ha, ha ! — scarce breath I draw — 
Pardi ! — ^a sight like yon my Kingship never saw V^ 

VII. 

♦• Woes me ! how sweating ia prostration vast, 

Men, wives, boys, maidens, lie in dust bestrowiiv .^ 
Gaping for respiratidOf gasping fast. 
Half my liege subjects wreckM oa \.h8T^^\o^^\ 
*TwiiI need, methinks, a hideous trunivelAiVasX, 
To muse tbem 6rom thus grov»Uin£baaeV7 ^xoofc 



F«r mch eflbft 1117 man's longs yet a(re fraft ; 
So, Rob, take thou histnimpaDd roose them for tfay 
tale.»'— 

viii. 

Re ipake,— and at the hint, the Banter took 
The throated metal from the Herald's hand; 

And blew a rousing clangiur, wherewith shook' 
Green sea, and aam'e sky, and ckWRfy land : 

Up-strong, as from a trance, with startled Idol^ 
The prostrate people, and erected stand, 

Turniog their faces to the knap of pvund. 

Whence burst upon their ears the loud assaulting foond. 

IX- 

Then, rrowding nearer in a vasty shoal. 
They press their sum of carcasses more cloae. 

Till crush'd, and eramm'd, and straitenM round the kioO, 
They rear and polfie their bodies on their toes r 

1^ were they pack'd and mortis'd, that the whole 
Seem'd but one lump ioeorp*rate to compose; 

One mass of hum^m trunks umnovM they show, 

ToppM with ten thousand heads all moTing to and fiv. 

X. 

And from the loogaeB of aU tboie Heads there nm 
A cooi'usM murmur l\iTOQ|]^\\vemv^\A\>i^ 
As when the merry gale bC Runvmev >aVjii% 
Vpoa the UU tops oC a^sUteVp ^00^ 
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And rocks the long Goospdated bought, • 
Rustling amid the leaves a discord rude; 
High perch*d aloft the cuckoo rides unseen, 
£oifaiower*d with plenteous shades, and tufts of nodding 



Xf. 

Then wavM the Ranter round and round his hand. 
Commanding them to still their hubbub loud : 

All in a moment, still and noiseless, stand 
The widely-dfcumfus'd and heaving crowd. 

As if upon their gums at Rob*;) cootoiand 
Were pinnM those tongues that jabberM late so proud ; 

ToWvds him, as to their centre, every ear 

Inclines its naay hole^ th* expected tale to hear. 

XII. 

But when the Rantsr from hi^ height beheld 
T4ie silent world of heads diffusM below, 

With all their ears agape, his visage swelled, 
And burn*d with honest LaughUr's ruddy glow ; 

For who had not from Clravity rebell*d» 
Girt with infinitude of noddles ao P 

He soon into composure starch*d his phiz. 

And opM his fluent mouth, and told his tale, which i»— 

^ XIII. 

"' Where T/iirdpart-house upon t\ve XcvA'^^^ 
Bears up its sooty chimn^ft Yu^\i \u ^x, 
12 



124 ANSTER FAIR. 

There liv'd of old, io Alixardir's reign. 
Miss Susan Scott, a lady young and fair. 

Who sith that death her parents both had ta*eo. 
Sole child, their coffers and their fields did heir,— 

Their fields, that wav'd with Ceres' green array, 

Their confers, gorg'd with gold, where MammoD prisoaM 
lay. 

XIV. 

Her form was beanteous as the budding Springy 
Shaped by the mother of almighty Lo^e; 

Her soul was but a sorry paltry thing. 
As e'er was quicken'd by the breath of Jove : 

Her person might have pleasM a crowned King,^ 
Or shone a Dryad in her Thirdpart grove; 

Her soul, her silly soul, alas, to tell ! 

Was as a rotten egg inclos'd in golden shell. 

XV. 

All day she, sitting at her window, cast 
O'er her estate a proud and greedy eye ; 

Now measuring her fields, how broad, how vast,- 
How valuably rich they sunning lie ; 

Now summing up the bolls that in the blast 
Wave yet unshorn, obnoxious to tlie sky. 

And counting, avariciously, what more 

Or^Id th* uneickled cto^ ^oiviMi^&ii^TiV^b&t storr. 
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XVI. 

fiat when the grim and hooded Night let fall 
0*er Thirdpart*8 smoky roofs her ugly shade, 

She hastenM from her candle-lighteDM hall 
To where her darling coffered god was laid. 

And freeing him with key from box^s thrall, 
On floor the gaady deity di^layM, 

And with a miser's fumUing paImM each toy, 

And kissM biu« Manunon's limbs, and laugh*d in si 
joy. 

XVII. 

With her resided that fam'd wizard old. 
Her uncle and her guardian, Michael Scott, 

Who there, in Satan's arts malignly bold. 
His books of dev'lish efficacy wrote ; 

And, lackeyM round (tremepdous to be told !) 
With demons hting with tails like shaggy goat. 

Employed their minbtratioos damn'd, to ring 

Madrid's resounding bells, and fright the Spanish Ki 

XVIII. 

Fit guardian he for such a peevish ward : 
He check'd not her perversity of soul. 

Bet, hell's pernicious logick siudying'bard. 
Gave up the lady to her own control : 

Thus fost'ring, by his foolish disregard, 
The caiik'rlng vice thai o'er Viex «^Yrv\.^\s5vft.\ 
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Captious and proud she was, and food of strife, 
The pertest, prettiest jade of all the girls of Fife. 

XIX. 

Tet not the less her beauty's wafted faaM 
A mob of suitors to her mansion drew ; 

Her lace had charms to lure them and inflam^' 
Her dow'r Bad mickle fascination too: 

On capering steeds from all the county came 
Fife's sparkish lairds, all resolute to woo, 

And win, with courtship's sly assiduous art, 

Fair Susan's worthy dow'r, and pettish worthless bent 

XX. 

So num'roos were her lovers, that, in trofliy 
I scarce by name can reckon op them all | 

Ardross and Laroo, gallant fellows both, 
PiTCORTBii, and Rank ci lor, and, Niwhaejl^ 

And NiwARK, with his coat of scarlet doth, 
And short Stravitht, and Rathillrt tall, 

And proud Balcohis with his tassei'd hat, 

And OiBUSTON the lean, and Sacchop round and fat. 

XXL 

All these, and maoy more \!0Te--i^\fi\n9; meci^ 
8be footed from her cV\am\)er ^coTciSsiA:^ \ 
To ooe aiooe she us'd not sath d\»Aa:vt\, 
The goodly Chahlit M^wii. c^C«rsto«ftv 
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f For be, the singly mnnins: of the train, . 

finibrc'd with costly gifts his ani^roiu plea, 
•And bribM her doll affections icy-cold, 
^ith jewellM gairish rings, and knacks of labour'd gold, 

XXII. 

Forev^ry time he snatched her downy fist, 
With its s(^t warmth to paddle and to play, 

He hung a bracelet on her iv*ry wrist, 
A golden bracelet like a sunbeam gay ; 

And when her lip he rapturously kist, 
(A kiss she ne*er refusM for such a pay,) 

He dropt upon her white neck from his hand 

A taAgled chain of gold, worth many a rood of land. 

XXIII. 

Till of his trinkets so profuse he grew. 
That soon exhauste<l was his purse's store, 

And half his lands were in a month or two 
Mortgaged for money to procure her more; 

Tet ne'er could he prevail on froward Suk, 
Though ne'er he ceas'd t' importune and implore, . 

T* appoint the long- retarded marriage-day. 

And cure his Jk>ve, and give her promis'd hand away. 

XXIV. 

One summer eve, as in delightful walk. 
Handed, they past down Thud\!«c\?% v)c:cl>^<&> 
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And, in a lightsome interohan(e of talk«. 

Whin'd out their loves as lovers use to dO| 
Whilst ev*ry hairy bush upon his stalk 

Nodded for joy aroood them, where it^i;!^^^ t 

Charles took advantage of the lovely hour, 
Again t* impress his suit wUh tongue's glib wor^ 
power. — 

XXV. 

•O rey my sweet Susan ! sweet my Swsar G!-^ 
(Here beat the poor laird his afflicted breast,) 
' Cast round thine eye, that eye that witslies soiy 
On GoD*s wide world inbeauty^s garment drest^ 

On yonder many-listed clouds that glow 
Heaven's tapestry curtaining the blazing west,. 

On yojader setting rays iq>-shot on high. 

Like tiny wires of ^old askint the.gorgeous sky. 

XXVI. 

Look how the bushy top of eV*ry tree 
Is mantled o'er with Evening'^ borrowM sbee^^ 

And seems to wag and wav« more boastfully 
To the sweet breeze its leafy wig of green ; 

Each herb, and flower, and whin, and bush, wesetv 
Laughs jocund in creation's richest scene, 

Whilst earth reflects on heav'n, and heav'n on eartli^ 

Of God's created things thetbcigHily and the mirtk : 
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XXVIT. 

A)] these are passing lovely to the view, 

But lovelier, tenfold lovelier are to me, 
fhy fann and coonteoanoe, my bonny Svr I 

Creation's beauties all aresuoiin^d in thee ; 
Thine e]^ ool-lustres beaven*s most lucid, blue ; 

Thy cheek out>Uooins earth's bloomiest flower an4l 
tree;, 
And Eveniog^fi gaudy clouds, that paint the air, 
Are frippery to the locks of thy long golden hair ! 

XXVIII. 

Then hey ! my sweeting, when shall come the day 
Qrdain'd to give me such transcendent diarms f 

Still most I pine and fret at thy delay^ 
Capriciously forbidden (ram ihy arms^ 

And, like a pair of bellows, puff away 
My sighs, and swelter in hot Cupid*B harmt !*— 

For heaven'fl sake, Susan, on my case have ]nty, 

And fix our wedding-day, ray chick, my d6ar, wf 
pretty !♦ — 

XXIX. 

"This said, he, gasing on her saucy eye, 
Forestalls the imgry answer of/ber tongue ; 

When hark ! a sound of rushing, wildly bight i 

Is heard the trees adjoining from among, 

<A$J^a whirlwind f bursting from iV^e^Vy^ 
Their tops on one another port Yi^kd. wt^aw^^: 
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And lo ! out-gprings in maddest pitch of wrSLtb, 
PiTcoRTHiE^s biggest buU upon their peaceful path. 

XXX. 

' Fly, fly, my love !• the gen'rous Mxltil said, 
And interposed to meet the monster *« shock ; 

For fiercely rushM he on th* endangered maid, 
Mad at the glaring oi her scarlet frock : 

* Fly, fly, my love !' — she tumM about and fled. 
With face through terrour pale and white as smock, 

And left her laird, at danger of his scull. 

To wrestle for his life, andpany with the bull. 

XXXI. 

The bulPs long horns he grip'd, and toward the pond 
Pressed down with migkt his hugy head robust, 

Whilst, madder thus defrauded of his wound, 
The brawny brute his bulk still forward thrust. 

And, riving with his heels the soil around. 
Bespattered .heav*n with turf, and soil, and dust. 

And bellowM till each tree around him shook. 

And Echo bellow*d back from her aSirial nook. 

XXXII. 

At last th* intrepid lover, guessing well 
That now far off from bann Vm ^xs'Vi ^«& «^^ 
Ungrip^d iht horns, that, wYvVteMvA tettMe, 
Pipm brow their long and carVwvt ^«^^ «^wv^* 
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ce his gnup was loosMy when (sad to tell !) 
IvaotagM brute toss'd churlishlj his head, 
I one Iwrn, that suddenly uprose, 
iM and tore off the gallant Mslvil*s nose. 

\ XXXIII. 

the roots optom was Mblvil's nose, 
ig its place deform and fou. with blood ^ 

1 he not to reap some heavier blows, 
ktch in napkin the red rushing flood ; 

2 regardless of his fare's woes, 
irrying down the alley of the wood, 
r life were hung upon his heels ; 

is sweaty baste bis nose's tonaent feels. 

XXXIV. 

the mettle of his heels he bore 

i in safety from the brute away, 

behind his wound's nosi^htly gore, 

the wild-cats of the grove a prey : 

rd, in dumpish mood, afflicted sore, 

>k with lamentation loud his way, 

his piteous bitterness of case, . 

. honours crush'd, and ghastly havock'd hob* 

XXXV. 

s he kept his maos'ion at C%ru\)e,e« 
;: his nose's re-cslabliBVimc'.iA^ 
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lo Taio ; repaired, alas! it could not be. 
Too eore that born the cartilage had sh^nt. 

Fife's soTffiooB crowdii^ came, for love of fee, 
With plaisten and with tawt of loathaome Kcot, 

In raio ; what could or saw or Eorgeoo do? 

Gone was the good old nose, and who could rear a new? 

XXXVI. 

Meanwhile, he ceas'd not twice a week, to send 
Sweet cards to her, who did his thoughts emplof, 

Memorinls dear, which as he sat and peonM, 
FercbM laughing on his qtiill Love's mighty boyt 

And on the paper from its inky end 
Distill'd delight, and tenderness, and joy ; 

His cards be sent, but (0, the sin and shame !) 

From wicked shameless Sui there ne'er an answer 
came. 

XXXVII. 

Tfor could her cruel silence be explain'd, 
Till Fame blew up the tidings to his house. 

That she, for whom his nose, was marr'd and pain'd, 
To whom so long he had addrent his vows, 

Had, for another, now his love disdain'd, 
Urg'd by her UDcle Newark to espouse ; 

That published were their b^ns, that now was fixt 

The fredding to*be \ie\d ou"^llolv«^3CY foreuoon next. 
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XXX vni. 

Tlien was the heart of u^ur*d Mei.vil rent 

With bitter passion at a slight so base; 
That moment up he started with intent 

To go and chide th* apostate to her face ? 
Forth firom kis bouse in surly chafe he went, 

ApparelPd in his coat of golden lace; 
And eastward took his way alone and sad, 
Half cursing, in his heart, a maid so base and bad. 

XXXIX. 

Bat when the little boys and girls surveyM ^ 

His lack-nose visage as he travellM by. 
Some to their mothers* houses ran, afraid 

To tell them what a face had met their eye ; 
S(Mne with their fingers pointed undismayed, 

Giggling and blithe at his deformity ; 
£v*o ploughmen, at the road-edge, pau|*d from toil. 
And held their sturdy sides, and loudly laugh*d a while.. 

XL. 

Tet onward held the hapless laird his gait. 

Regardless of their mockery and scorn ; 
His sole vexation was the girl ingrate, 

In whose defence his beauty had been shorn. 
He^Boon attaint the ample hall, where sate, 

la joormog difhabiUe, the fair ton;^«r&\ 
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a And, eDtMog boldly in his angiy mood, 
With grlmly-flatleuM face before her frowning stood. 

XLI. 

* Fy, Horrour ! who art thou,* riie sooflng said, 
* That with defeature horrible to see, 

Dar^st thou into my room advance tby stride^ 
To fright my lapdog, and to sicken me ^ 

Go, hie thee homeward, thou deform, and hide 
That aspect in the dingles of Cambee ; 

There with thy rabbits burrow thee, till sprout 

Forth from between tby. cheeks a beautifying snout' 

XLII. 

This said, th* insulting creature from her chair, 
Red with resentment, on a sudden springs, 

^nd bolting forward with a saucy nir, 
Her shapely person from the chamber fltngs, 

Leaving her honest laird confounded there, 
Heart-anguishM by veiation^s sharpest stiegs, 

That be may vent his anger and liis fume 

On the fair carved chairs that decorate her roouK 

XLIII. 

He got no long time to displode and vent 
On the fair chairs his bosom-choking ire; 

For, from his closet by Miss Susan sent, 
tSir ."VlicHASL rushM, the sorcerer stout and dioe, 



I 



CANTO FIFTH. , lU 

^th staff in band, to rattle chaikisemeDt 

Upoo the ribs aod backbone of the squire : 
Be beat'hun (mm the bouse with raagiek slick, 
Aod added surl j wordt^ and rade diaaoarteout kiek. 

XLIV. 

IW MH.VIL ! griev'd, and mortifyM, and dampt, 
His back he turnM upob the tmcivil door, 

Aod, vamag vengeaBce, doiro the alley trampt, 
As boil'd his heart with iodiguation o*er ; 

He Mt his lim and eursM the soil, and stampta 
GhaiBg hit wrath wHh imprecatioo more ; 

For what man, so snisiisM could have forborae 

To ban Sir Mkhasl Scott, aod Sus the fair famPQiD P 

XLV. 

So down the avenuelie banoiog past. 
Scarce conscious whither in his fret he went, 

Till Twilight tenanted the dy at last, 
I^yilioBiDg o*er Earth her sable teat, 

kod the round Moon, up-wheciiag fram tiM^vast 
Of sea, IB ponpof donds nagniilctnt, 

Embellish'd, with her sober silvery shine. 

The leaves and barky tninks of Thir^iart's fir aad 

XLVI. 

' Alas ! was e'er like me pjor lover crost ! 
(He thus aloud deplored his wretched ca«e;\ 

13 
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80 fooIM, abusM, and cockerM to my cost, 

So beatep into sorrow and disgrace ! 
WasU not enough that for the jade I lost 

The rising honours of my ruin'd face ; 
Bat, like a hedge-bom beggar tattars-hung, 
Thus from her hated gate I must be switch'd and flung ? 

XLVII. 

May vengeance sei^ thee, thou foul wisard churl, 
For basting me at such an irksome rate ! 

May Satan gripe thee by the heel, and hurl 
Thy carcass whissing through Hell's hottest gate ! 

And as for thee, thou proud ingrateful girl, 
Whose baseness, to my grief, 1 know too late, 

May soiie good pow*r, the iqjur'd Lover's friend, 

On thy perfidious head a wing'd requital send !' — 

XLVIIL 

His pray'r he thus ejaculating spake. 

Nor knew that some good pow'r was nigh to bear ; 
For in the middle of a flow'ry brake, 

That white with moonshine spread its thicket near. 
Lay Tommy Puck, the gentle fey, awake, 

And Mn. Puck, his gentle lady dear, 
Basking and lolling in the lunar ray, \ 

And tumbling up and down in brisk fantastick play. 
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XLIX. 

Quoth frisky Tommy to his elfin wife, 

* Didst thou pot hear the gentleman, my chuck ? 
Tis young Carnbss, the sweetest Laird of Fife, 

W^hom sour Sir Michail with tiis cane has struck : 
What think ye ? — By Titaiua*8 precious life ! 

Fits it not now the tender-hearted Puck 
T* assist an injurM lover, and to plot 
A scheme of nice revenge on Suk and Michael Scott f 

L. 

* O yes, my dear !♦ his fairy consort said, 

* Go forth, and to the man address thy talk :* 
This heard, he from his bushy arbour^s stiade 

Flung out his minim stature on the walk. 
And stood in dwarfish finery array 'd. 

Gaudy as suomier-bean's bloom- covered stalk; 
He doffed his hat, and made a bow profound. 
And thus bespoke the Laird in words of pleasing eound. 



LL 

* Marvel not, Melvil, that before thy feet 
J plant me thus in fearless attitude ; 

For 1 have heard, within my close retreat, ^ 
What thou bast utterM in thy fretful mood ; 

And vrell I know thy trutn how with deceit 
i?epaid, thy faith m\X\ base vii^Ere\JX»!^ \ 
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Good soul ! I pity thee with all my heart, 

And therefore from my bash to thy agairtancft ftaii : 

Lit. 

For noch it grieves Tom I>ick*s too feeBng brmt, 
That one so goodi, to liberal and true, 

Should thus hecone a laughter and a jeit, 
Mock*d, jilted, beaten into black and bine: 

I like to help whom Malice has oppreit, 
And prompt a lover gcneraos as yon ; 

So with attention list what I propose, 

To baflSe and avenge, and laugh to soom your Ibct. 

Lin. 

On Mondiy next, th* appointed wedding-jdny^ 
For pegurM Sua her NiwAat to espouse, 

When her long hall with feasting shall be gay, 
And smoke with meats, with riot, and with booR^ 

From thy paternal mansion haste away. 
At height of noon, to Thirdpart's bustling bouie^ 

That thou, by time of dinner, may*st be there, 

PreparM to climb the steps of her detested stair. 

LIV. 

And when th* endting bridegroom and hn bride. 
Surrounded with their festive spousal train. 

Are seated at their tables, lonf^ «Dd ^Vde^ 
Wielding tfaeir wAsy forks and VioN^a asut^ 
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Then bunt into the hall with dauntless stride, 
Tbroaeh m^aials, greasy cooks, and sarving-men, 
I Nor speak a word though in thy way they stand, 
) But dash the xroyls aside with swing of boisterous hand. 

LV. 

Surprise, be sure, shall seise the feasters all 
At such a bold intruder on their treat ; 

Their forks, halMifted to their mouths, shall fall 
Down on their plates, unlighten^d of their meat ; 

Vet speak not still, but casting round the hall 
An eye whose every glance is fire and threat, 

Thou in a comer of the room shalt see 

Sir MicHAKL^s magick staff, the.same that basted thee. 

LVI. 

Snatch up that magick energetick stick, 
And, in thy clenchM hand wielding it with might. 

On MicHAiL^s white bald pate discharge thou quick 
A pelt enough to stun the wizard wight : 

Strange consequence shall follow from that lick ; 
Yet be not thou amazM or struck with fright. 

But sprin^ng to the tablets upper end, 

Let on his niece's nose an easier pat descend. 

LVII. 

1 will not now unfold what odd event 
From other stroke wVii BuddL«DLV| «saKi^\ 
13* 
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Enough to knoir, that plenteouB ponishiiieBt 
Shall light oo grim Sir Michail and on Sen : 

Go—hy yom noae*e care, be cooAdCBt 
That Tonajr PiKk arqifat thna cxNmMli yoiL*^ 

This said, he, from atrial silver- bright, 

PourM out upon his palm a powder aaall and white; 

Lvra. 

And to bis mouth np-lifting it, h^\)Iowi • 

The magick dust on Mklvil's blemish'd face, 

When (such its power) behold another nose 
Sprouts out upon the sean^d and skinless place, 

And to th' astonishM moon, fiurjutting, shows 
Its supplaaental elegaoee and i^race : 

Which done, be, shining like a bright glow-wcmn, 

Plunged deep amid the brake his puny pretty form. 

LIX. 

Amaze had taken Mblvil, when appear'd 

Erect before his steps the pigmy fay ; 
Yet not with less attention had he hearM 

What courteous Tommy did so kindly say : 
That heart, late vex*d and torturM, now was cheer*d, 

And merrily beat in Hope^s delightful play : 
Homeward he joggM from Thirdpart^s haunted shade. 
Proud of his novel nose, and Tommy^s tendered aid. 
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LX. 



ArrivM ili« day when moey dus should wed 
Young Nkwari, vaporing in bis scarlet coat; 

^Mm bis patemai mansion Milvil sped 
To Tlurdpart bouse, t* atchieve his ready plot. 

Twas diuner-time ; the tables all were spread 
With luscious sirloins reeking richly hot, 

Chrsries and pies, and steaming soups of hare, 

And roasted hen and goose, and titbits nice and rare. 

LXI. 

Svi at the tablets place of boobur sat. 
Dealing the warm broth from its vessel out ; 

Whilst, slashing with his knife through lean and fat, 
Carv*d at the lower end Sir Michael stout : 

Twas nought but mirth, and junketing, and chat. 
And handing wings and legs of foWl about. 

And noise of silver spoons, and clank and clatter. 

Of busy forks and knives, of porringer and platter. 

LXII. 

Squire MiLvi l heard without the dinner^s din ; 

Nor tarryM; but with brisk and boi8t*rous bouud. 
Jumped dp the stairs, and rudely rushing in, 

Dash*d down whom standing in his way he found; 
MemaU and apron*d cooks of greasy chin, 

Fjst-foiader^df went a-rapping to tYie fgraosA^ 
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With all their loads oi sauces, meats, and plates, 
in ruin &t and fich hurPd on their pitiful pates. 

LXIII. 

Astonished were the feasters when they viewM 
Such bold intruder stand before their ^es ; 

The morsels in their mouths that lay balf-chew^d, 
Could not be 8wallow*d through their great surprise; 

Their half raisM forks, bestuck with gobbets good, 
Dropt, as if impotent more high to rise ; 

£ac^ on his neighbour cast a meaning stare, 

As if he dumbly ask M, What does Squire Milvil there? 

LXIV. 

^Twas for a moment silent in the hall, 

As if pale Death, the chapless, and the grim. 

Had taken by the throat, and choakM them all, 
With his long, fleshless, scraggy, fingers slim ; 

Till, throwing round his glan^ from wall to wall. 
The Squire discern'd the staff with tassel trim, 

Sir MicHAKL^s staff with head <tf silver white. 

Wherewith he was enjoiuM its owner*s poll to smite. 

LXV. 

He flew, he graspM it by its silver rind, 

And to the ceiling swinging it on liigh. 
Brought down on Michabl^s pate, as quick as wind, 

A peh that wtiizzM and talUed koTcibly \ 
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hit bald tcoil with tke «trofce unkind, 
Re-ecb<nDg in eftch lore-fi)*d cavity, 
When, O the wMider, oa his Irigh arm-ch&ir, 
ChafigM wai tlie cbarlish knight that instant to a hare ! 

LXVI. 

His dainty head, with feani^g so replete, 
CoUapsM grew round, and little, and loog^ear'd : 

His arms, that yet were stretchM to carve the meat, 
Quite ahninken into two lore legs appeared ; 

Hb brawny thighs turned hind legs on his seat 
Whereon his metamorpbosM form was rear*d ? 

And, to complete the quadruped, out-sprouted 

A short tail from his rump, with plenteous hair about it. ^ 

XLVII. 

He sat not long, so transmew^d, on his chair, 

But, lighting on the carpet-coverM floor. 
Scudded as swift as lightning do¥m the stair, 

On his four bestial legs, to gain the door; 

* Hollo' ! cried boy and groom, * A hare ! a hare ! 

As flew he from the house their eyes before ; 

* Hollo ! let loose on Puss the fleet grey-hound !' 
Was bawlM in Thirdpart's court from one to toother 

round. 

LXVIII. 

UnkennelPd in a twink was fleet gjce^f-VMNccA^ 
And after Posa commenced the Veie^ \jvn wa\. \ 4 
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0*er ploughed, o*er sown, o*er sreen, o*er follour groaoi 
With lev'ret craft, and wile of weary foot. 

With skip and scud and ditcb*o*erleapine boeod, 
The wizard ran in guise of hairy (mite, 

While sQufSng out with sapient nose his track. 

Came yelling at his heelf all^Thirdpart's clamorous pack 

LXIX. 

Eastward they scourM, out-scampering the gale, 
Long winded dog and pursy panting hare. 

Till, taking refuge in the streets of Crail, \ 
Sir Michael piungM him in a jaw-hole there, 

And left, without, his foes with Wagging tail 
Worrying the sky with bark of loud despair, 

As he, secure, was fain to slink and cuddle 

£ncav*d beneath the street within his miry paddle. 

LXX. 

There let us leave the Knight to cuddle fain. 
And long-tongued dog to voUy out his yell, 

And turn we to the banquet hall again, 
Where Michabl's metamorphosis befel •, 

No sooner saw the Squire that not in vain 
The staff had lighted, but succeeded well. 

Than, bounding up to where jilt Ssusan gat, 

On her fair nose's bridge he brought a gentle pat. 
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LXXI. 

J second miracle ensues ; for lo ! 

That nose, her countenance's pride and grace. 
Grows out, and shoots, and lengthens at the blow, 

Ridiculously sprouting from her face. 
And aye it swells and beetles moe and moe, 

Tapering to such a length its queer disgrace. 
That dips its point at last amid the broth. 
That near her lies in dish upon the table-cloth, 

LXXII. 

Not did her aspect only suffer shame ; 

For, in proportion as extmds her nose, 
Her shoulders, late so beautiful of frame. 

Into a hump up-heaving, hugely rose, 
Most mountainous and high, as ill became 

Fair bride arrayed iv sumptuous wedding clothes; 
Her very gown was burst and riven through, 
With the large fleshy swell, so strangely big it grew ! 

LXXIII. 

Then shook the room with laughter's frequent crack. 
As saw the guests each droll excrescence rise ; 

One pointed to her still- upheaving back. 
One to her nose's still-enlarging sise ; 

* Ha ! ha ! from every Squire's throat loudly brake, 
' Te-bee !* each Lady chacklea axidi t«^\\«i -^ 
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e !' cried every i 
hump r^did evA 



LXXIV; 

Such vas the paDuhineat which utty Soi 
Fnm her menlful niuch-sniDg'd lover iMtrCj 

Andn wat tour SirMiciMiL fuBish'd too, 
ForcaDiDg honest Mit'it. front her door: 

Wherefore, as Don the work of veoj^esDce due 
Waa Gniib'J, CuAai.ii kft her ctaaaibar-aoor. 

And luni'il tat tatf, rrjoidnf, toward> home, 

MutL'ring liin gralerul thanka to little elBn Took' 
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I. 



() THAT my Doddle were a Methiog kettl^ 
Frothing with bombast o'er the JVtufles* fire ! 

O that my wit were sharper than a nettle ! 
O that with shrill swan-guts were strung my lyre ! 

So would I rant and sing with such a mettle. 
That eac|i old wifie in Fife's full peopled shire 

Should, M&enadfike, spring irom her spinning wheel, 

And frolick round her bard, and wince a tott'ring reel. 

II. 

Scarce bad the vkinr ceased his hindmost dame, 

When from th' immensity of folk afar, 
Bose such a hideous shout (A Icud i ^piause, 
Ai ever itmm'd with oaXia^ vas^ <it %\tt \ 
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Each tongue grew riotous within iti jawi, 

Clacking an acclamation popular ; 
Hands, high overhead uplifted, round and round, 
Struck plauuTe palm on palm, and dapt a rattling fom 

hi. 

And twice ten thousand hats, aloft uptbrown 
In black ascension, blot heaven's blue lerenei 

0*ercanopying Aicstir's crowded Loan 
With crown and rim, as with a dusky skreeo i, 

And bonnets broad, and caps of sharp'iung cone, 
Afloat 'twixt earth add firaiftrtlent are seen, 

And lasses cowls, and hoods, uptwt on high, 

Encroach with tawdry clout upon the clouds of sky,; 

IV. 

» 

As when ^ troop 6f locusts, famlhe-pin'd. 
From Edom*8 unblest inbnster breeding womb. 

Sail cm the hot wings of the southern wind 
Wriggling aloft their sky-himg mass of ^loom ; 

And where EH ShJm^^s clear golden rivUets windt, 
Through her gny gardens distributing bloom, 

They light, and spread dieir devastation round* 

Bepainting black as pitch the green Uumriant ground ■: 

V. 

Just such a darkness mounts into the sky, ^ 
or hat and hood, of bonnet and of cap. 
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ikk, that l^ote who tmimg them up oo h^ 
low iHhe shade are heard to shout and dap; 
still the folk applaud it lustily. 
And paih their tingline: pahds with noisy rap, 
[pressing thus, with deaf*ning acclamation, 
' RoBBRT*8 merry tale, their heady approbation. 

VI. 

..ur sits the Monarch idle to th* acclaim; 

But, rising up roigestick from his chair, 
Witli kii^^y praise augments the Victoria fame, 

And clapping, grinds between his palms the air : 
1 6e«i seizes he the fingers of the Dame, 

A id gently raising from her seat the fiiir. 
He, as the sign and seal <^ marriage-band^ 
8hp4 into Ro BxmT'a grasp his Maggii^s tender hand. 

VII. 

He hade his choir of Trumpeten apply 
T mouth their hollow instruments of sound, 

An^l in an unison of clangour high. 
Publish the marriage to the world around : 

The fellows blew it to the peak of sky, 
And sky sent down again the loud rebound ; 

Rarth did to Heav*n*8.bigh top the news iip-throw, 

And Heav*n re-bruited back th' alarum down below. 

14* 
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VIII. • I 

But now the beam-bairM cwnen of the 8UB» 

All-smokuig with their fieiy hot fatigue, 
Theijr task of chariotifig had prapc'd and nm, 

And hurled in sea their hi.-)sing golden gig : 
Their unshorn driver had but just begun 

Beyond the Isle of 3ute the wave to swig ; 
And, twiiAling o^er Auld Ileekije's smol^e afor, 
PecpM tbrou^l^ HeavVs mantle blue the ipiodet^ eve^ 
nin|( sljar. 

IX. 

And soon the Moop in hood of silver drest, 

AH gllsterii^g and gladsome as may be, 
Forth firom her glorious casement in the east 

LookM laughing down upon both land and sea^ 
And on the bofom of the darkening west 

Her pearly radiance shot rejoicingljr : 
Also the heads of all that fill tjl>e, Loan: 
WaxM yellow with ^he rays that pn them strearaio^ 
shone. 

X. 

Wher^re, as now the damp nocturnal air 

Beg^B to dribble dowi^ its chilly dew. 
And as, of all tm business qf the Fair, 
Nought now rem%i;n*d upon the Qreen to do 
The Heraldy from besidfe^he Mai»ttVO% AaS«* 
Ahro^ tiie signal.of dWp^S^ionbVe'w^ 




That the if ide multitude, dlspread aTpunc|» 
Should vip'fr breek up its iiian, and leare the nighted 
ground. 

XL 

Which heard, the congregated folk opbroke , 

With loud disniptioD their diffutioo vntt, 

And, split aqd shoaling off in many a flock, 
With homeward squeese they turbulently past : 

Beneath their feet the pillar'd ESarth (fid rock, 
As up to Jove a dusty cloud they cast. 

That bkar'd the bright eyes of Night's glimmVing 
queen. 

And chok'd the brilliaot stars, and dimm*d their twink- 
ling sheen. 

XII. 

And such the clutter was, when shoal from shoal 

With violent impulse was torn and riven, 
As when the vaitltlng ice, that floors the pole, 

TouchM by the fiery shafts of warming Heaven, 
Splits into fracturM isles, that crash and roll 

Diverse, athwart the molten ocean driven ; 
The Greenland boatman hears the noise af^.r. 

And blesses for its heat day's winter-routing staK 

XIII. 

So loudly rash*d from Anstkr's cumberM Loan» 
The burthenoijs and bustling multitude, 

Kicking th* oVrtrampled eaTt\\l\\c;7 Vc<i^\\^w\ 
With saucy heel in t\\e\p Vmi^elvvovia YKvtiQf\% 
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Some to their tents of bfawket jumped anoo, 

That on the fields and crofts adjoioiDir stood ; 
Some to Iheir booths and houses in the town, 
Hie hot with huddling haste, and hop and barry dowt. 

XIV. 

Meanwhile, the King, as now sufficient space 
Was for his passage cleared about the mound, 

Descended from his lofty hooourM place. 
Where sat he mid his gallant courtiers round: 

Close at hb right hand downward walk*d, with grace, 
The well-eam'd priie, bright Maooib the renownM; 

While the great Victor at his other side. 

Attended blithe and brisk, exulting in hi» Bride. 

XV. 

On their brave nags their persons up they swing, 
And to the borough gently jogging ride, 

Hemm*d thick around with an illustrious ring 
Of gay Court-ladies, trooping side by. side. 

And Lords, whose coats with gold lace spangled, fling 
Back on th* abashed Moon her beamy pride. 

And jolly Knights, and booted £squires stout. 

And burghers, clowns, and boys, a noisy rabble-rout. 

XVI. 

As downward to the town they tramp and trot, . 
The mingled peals of gratolation rise ; _^^ 



\ 
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idr catlings, fiddlesticks, I wot, 

d and skipt in {aaaj furious wise, 

pet reavM again its solemn note 

a^, ^UsaMapt flo ^ skies. 

If U£(i)9g pa; jocund tipe, 

I of ^^irrvK-Aop 911^ the man iHiie nMML 

■ ' - • • ^ • 

cling cyinbah cHnk and rii^ sablimet 

1 cnrerhead in lo% onison jj 

nd flute in merry whistle chime, 

g the lolled ear with dulcet tone ; 

i the bass-dnii^ at his proper time, 

m the mKBiek with hir sodden groan ; 

, flute, t^mMf truant, all are drown'd 

t^tpe^tUng rise from the mad mob around. 

XVIIl. 

1^ the train, as if in triumph down, 
g, through the night^s moon-gilded shade, 
bking Magoik^s quarter of the town, 
b her house the splendid cavalcade ; 
now, my good co-townsmen ! known, 
> th* fi8st-green*8 best house feir Macgiv 

re SI Kyle's small lo4sis in modem day 
unstick rites her bousy masons gay.) 



XIX. 

At M*a«ti'i door flwy Mopp'd ; when, 1i|btiiif I 
The bridegnMND briit, and jolly iniDdml Kiof, 

And tbtmy Neblenin, uid IjtAj br. 
From pidmnd nddle on tbe caoa^ VUb 

And, paMi^ in due ordsr np ber itBir, 
^e good laodlMl)' to lier ebambcr brin(, 

A pomp of ran altcndiuice bran Bod bright. 

With ■WMtlj'-bituig JMt, ud joke o( daar thJl|b< 

XX. 



Till MiMK'icaoIuBDd Juiu*i>nieieli») 
May well prepare and rapfe eadi Nipper-plato 

Oo tier long table id ber diaint-tiaU- — 
There Itl ui leave awbile. King. Lonl, utd I^df 
And taiuter throuili tbe town tUl mpper'a brc be 

XXI. 

Heav'u! bow from street to itretttb* people r 

A> 1/ Ihey knew not where u> ruali for ji^ ! 
Uow roeki the muef wilii iueettaai bed 

Of hun7iaBmui,B»&i'^i«A<*>^v^W! 
From laue awl ■5'* ^^ "™^ ^i^^ ^ 
Hittini the rt«« '**> '^'~ 
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iJb tU the hoaies^ walls and roofs are bright 
WiUi boofire^s yelkm glow, and candles* gentler light. 

XXIF. 

For in each wiodow^i every pane is seen, 

Stoek iato fitly-finhionM wood or daj* 
A tallow candle flinging fiMTth its sheen, 

T* aogment th' illomioation's grand display ', 
Bow flame the houses with a lustre keen, 

In emidation of the sun-bright day ! 
Er'n the poor old-wife*8 backroom-window glows, 
Gilding the good green kail that underneath it grows : 

XXIII. 

While in each well-proved street and alley strait. 
And at the Cross, and op along the Loan, 

Their spiry cqrlshuge bonfires elevate, 
Cracking with heat the ground and causey-stone ; 

For ev*ry bonfire was a cart-load great 
Of Dysart coal, that redly flash'd and shone, 

JBmblaiing with its tongues of flame so bright. 

The dusk and smutty brow of star-bestudded night. 



XXIV. 

ifind, gawntressM round each ruddy fire about, 

HogsHeads of porter and of cheery ale, 
Forthirom their little gurgUog bunfj^-hoks s^t 
Their gaual streams in tankard^^V^'^ Y^^ 



I 






^'^^''' XXV. 



j^,d to their w«™» 

tag. ^vi. 

Yet i»t »^^ "**\rw, ,we*t-li*»rt bliW'r' 

wlut, ever «^J^;,^, «d> b<»ny ^^ *- *« 
smack by ber ?«*«*'•» 

But higb^r ^w 
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That night was Arstks's every ban and hoaK 

Converted into tippling-shop and ion ; 
Garrets and bed-rooms reek with hot carouse, 

And steaming punch of whisky and of gin ; 
The kiteben fires are crowded nxmd and round 
With rings of lively ladi, that swig their bowb praiMind. 

xxvin. 

Bey ! bow their glaisa jingle merrily f 
Hov rings the table with their reveUroar ! 

Bow» as they toast their Mao with three times three. 
Sounds with loud heel the vexM tormented floor 1 

They sio^ they c)ap, they laugh with honest glee ; 
Were never seen «ueb merry men neretofore ! 

Through window glass kod stony wall bursts out 

Abroad on ntgbt^s doll ear the wassail's frequent shoot., 

XXIX. 

But now, in Magg*b*s tapestry-decked hall. 
Served is the sumptuous marriage-supper up, 

And clean neat-handed cook and seneschal 
Hath set each mess, and dish, and plate, and cUp \ 

So down in seemly order sit ihey all. 
With stomactis stiff and resolute to sup. 

And set their griding forks and knives to work, 

Qa turkey, gome, and hen, cold veal, and cheek of pork 

15 
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XXX. 

BehovM it not my bardship to relate 
What various viaiids burdeoM Maooii^s board; 

What lay oo this, and what on t'other plate, 
What Lady first was helpM, and by what Lord, 

What mess the King, and what the others ate : 
That would be tedious trifling, *pon my word ; 

I will not do*t, though I could tell, in sooth. 

How oft each fork was rab*d to every muoching month. 

XXXI. 

Suffice it, good m'y townsmen, that ye know. 
That there fastidious teeth found pleasant food. 

That all the cates that king|y banquets show 

Were spread before them, fragrant, rich, and good; 

And that, though some ate less and some ate moe, 
Each ate as much, be certain, as he couM -, 

Till, tir'd at last of piddling with their gums. 

They easM of knife and fork their fingers and their 
thumbs. 

XXXII. 

But when the sound of teeth had ceasM iHhe hall, 
- And fork and knife lay idle on their plate, . 
And guest and hostess, backward leaning all. 

Their picktooths now were plying, saturate, 
Up from his seat arose the Bridegroom tall, 

Wher^ to his bloonio^ ^]^ouatt oi^^o%^fiL>na «iX«»a 
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And, e*er the table-cloth wai ta'en away, 

fie tura*d him to the King, and thus addictt hit lay :«^ 

xxxiii. 

** Think not, my Liege, that Fertone, or that Chance^ 
To-day bath auide me in my oonqoest blest, 

inpelling Hie by casual eircamftaaoe, 
To jomp without a warrant like the rett ; 

*Twafl not alone with HeavVs high wfknnetf 
1 put n^ jumpiog-prowess to the test ; 

^was by its order I in sack was bound ; 

'Twas with its favour too, that I my Bride have fiMml. 

« 

XXXIV. 

JSfoT deem that tome dumb beldam, Satan^s tool, 

Or wily witch, or second-sighted seer, 
Hath, oracUng, deceivM me like a fool. 

To think 1 to supernal Pow*r am dear; 
No, Monarch ; by the cowl of old St Rule! 

I heard' the order with no pmy ear, 
And with my own true eye unfalsifyMt 
I tv*n upon my chair the goodly vision tpyM : 

XXXV. 

For, on an evening in December ktt, 
(Twas just the evening of that day, whereon 

The ttout-lung^d criers through the Border past, 
iVodaJmi^g what should hap uk K'«vti».V«»v^ 
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Am down to upper's wber •ool repait 
I eat me m ny diiuii((*rooiii alone, 
j^using upoD the late heard news so odd, 
Blown from the trump of £ame and crier^s throat abroad ; 

XXXVI. 

1 happen*d in 1117 fingers up to take 
The pepper-box, where htrk*d my gpiey itiorei. 

And held it o'er ray plate, intent to shake 
The fragrant atoms from its little bores, 

When, as my hand inverted it, there brake 
Out fram the tin Ud*s perforated pores, 

A stieam of beauteous smoke, that, like a m|st, 

CurPd its delicious wreaths around my shaded list 

XXXVII. 

AstonishM at the prodigy, I threw 

The steaming bos upon the ts^le-clotlv 
When, more with miracle t* amaie my view* 

It friskM and trotted mid the plates, i* troth,. 
And ceasM not from itsurn'roos holes to spue 

Its incense white as flakes of ocean froth, - 
Up-eending to the ceiling of the room 
Its supernatural flux of pure and fragrant fumcL 

XXXVIIL 

i sat and gasM— not long ; when, strange to layv 
^orth from that reeky Y^\\at^« ^7 
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jttartfd at once a little female fay, 

Giggliog and blithely laughing io my &ce ; 

Her height was as the lily, that in May 
Idfts to the son her head^s envenneilM grace; 

Her beauty as the rays of various glow, 

That glorify the length of Heav*n*s sea-drinking bow^ 

XXXIX. 

The gown in which her elf-ship was arrayed, 
Like to the peacock ^s painted feather shioed, 

And OD the tablecloth redundant spread 
Its lustrous train for half a foot behind ; 

Over her breast her purple-striped plaid 
Lay floating loose and thin as woven wind ; 

And gorgeous was her head-dress, as the hue 

Of Iris-flower,, that spreads her velvet petals blue. 

XL. 

Becked was her neck^s circumference with row 
Of diamonds, strung on thread in costly baud. 

Small peariy berries that are wont to grow 
Upon the busbes of old Fairyland ; 

And' in each diamond's orb so fair in show, 
My candle*s image burning seem'd to stand. 

That her wliite slender neck was all in gleam, 

Douhfy Impearled thus with Light*s reRected beaiB* 
15* 
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XU. 

Ajid pendent from her neck, by golden Hveid, 

A little daDgling silver lute I saw, 
Of fariiion rare, and quaintly polished, 

Not thicker than a pipe of oaten straw : 
She laughM and nodded courteously her head, 

Belike to clear away my doubt and awe. 
For, iooth to say, I was not unafearM, 
When from my pepper-box good lady fay appeaf*d;r 

XUI. 

She dropt a courtesy, reverently low, 

And thus bespoke in clear and mellow v<rfee; 
*Twas sweeter than the chiming winds that blow 

Upon th* JEoIian Iiarp a whiflfled noise : — 
* Excuse me, good your worship ! that I so 

With my quaint presence mar your supper^s joys ', 
I have^some little matter to impart ; 
, *Twill not detain you long. — Nay, Robjuit— :do n^t 
start 1 

XLIII. 

Compose thee, Squire, and calmly give thine ear 
To what shall from my gentle mouth proceed^ 
For injckle shall it pToftt t\\ee to Vie».t, 
And prize aright the vaVue ol twy wAfc*, 
And be assurM^ thy peTsow, IRob, « ^«m 
To the aUm creatuw of the faaty X^teeA, 
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">at thus I peer from out my box of spice, 

To teodeff for thy weal, my uocompellM advice : 

XLIV. 

Hast thoa not he^rd the wond^rous news to-day. 
Through all the marches of the Border blown, 
Of tports, and games, and celebrations gay. 
Promulgate to be held in Anstbr Loan, 
And that a maid the victor's toils shall pay, 
A maid, whose beauty is excelPd by niuie f 
Tbou hast — and I surprisM thee deep in rouse, 
A-pond'riog on th* import of such amaxing news : 

XLV. 

Go, when o*er Cockraw peeps Light's golden hom| 
And seek a supple ass whereon to ride ; 

Go, seek a long sack, sturdy and untom, 
Wherein ^o jump with drolly-trammelPd stride; 

Go, seek a bagpipe whose wind pouch unworn, 
May well the wrath of prison'd breath abide J 

Go, set thy brain to work like vat of ale, 

And ikim tbou off for Mao some smart ingenious tale. 

XLVL 

And know, when at the Loan is try'd thy skill, 
Thy ass I'll nettle on with spur unseen ; 
. into thy hones and sine\rs I'll Inslll 

Great vigour tiio'erjuro][> t\\e «\\\aLV\u^^^^\ 
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Thy bagpipers ponch with tempest I will filT, ' 

I ending thy tune a witchery not mean ; 
An* I from thy sturdy-rackM perplexed brains, 
A merry tale PlI squeeze^ the help-mate of thy paimt 

« 

XLVIL 

Sd Khalt thou. Squire, in Scotlaad's view be crown^^ 
Lpon the spot with victory and fame, 

And ride a happy bridegroom from the groimd, 
Elate and glorying in thy peerless dame : 

fet when thy toiPs transcendant prize is founds 
And marriage-revelries thy joy proclaim, 

I charge thee, as my aid shall make thee blest, 

For|>,et not wh;it 1 now, as to my box, request -. 

XLvm. 

This box—this pepper box— this homely shrine, 
W-lierein cdufinM by wizard spell I stay, 

Must be transported in a pouch of thine, 
^ hen thou to Anstbr Loan dost take thy wayf 

And when thou down to marriage feast and mne 
Shall sit, in Maogik's hall, a bridegroom gay. 

The: I from thy pocket draw it in a trice, 

And on the table-cloth lay down the box of spice: 

XLiX. 

Ask not the purport of my odd behest ; 
*TwiVL be iurid41«d in Uie ^to^^t '^VasA^ 
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^18 thine t* effect the task, and leave th« rest 

To Madam Puck^s good complaisance and grace.*--^ 
Here Madam PUck her piping voice supprest, 
' And, with a sweet smile on her little iafoe« 
RearM up the small late in her lily fist, 
And with her rose-red lip iti furbish«4 silvar kii»*d. 

L. 

She playM a tane so deficate and sw«el| 

So overpowering with its ravishment, 
That Bit I could no longer on my seat. 

But op and cap*ring o*er my chamber went, 
As if within the soles of both my feet, 

A store of frisky Mercury was pent ( 
(And, by the by, Hwas just the tune, with whidi 
My bagpipe did to^day your reeling Loan henilfcb.) 

LI. 

At length she ceas*d, and in a stroke o'tba ^^e 
DelvM down within her jail of tin again. 

And in her stead left curling boonily 
A smoke, whose odour ravishM nose and brain — 

No more, my gracious Liege — what need have I 
Longer to talk, where talking would be vain P-^ 

Behold— what Mrs. Puck commanded me-— 

*Tis but a sony tbiqg— tfas pepper-^— d*3Fe leef 
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noi ipciUiC A«iD the podicl of h ■• toat, 
Whrrein be Ind coDT«r'd H to our tosB, 

Tbe (DbH»-taBatcd prppcr-boi he branglit, 
And, bnchiDg, Kt it no the taUe doirn ; 

On>t taufbter crwkled in the Momrch'i thnat, 
Ai on (he dotb lie nw Ibe lip 7-throwB ; 

And t^t^ot (mat 'gin Hhie hit jten mnd jokt* 

tIpoB-the palttj ftamc of Boi'a poor pepper-box, 

LIII. 

But KuM mu <bt>f d their blitbe to feftrtiil mood, 
When ftrut, albre euh half-Bjiitnatiiig rje, 

Tb( bawUiog bg> of pepper, where it itood, 
ficfta tguu to dance iponteneotnl^. 

And SdcM end IHik'il. in ttraDfe hiquieti^ 
Ainoi« Ibr pUta that tfaickly-nneed lie. 

IKrHtkf to the t^le^ middle pert 

III DotiOD tfy the nde oT brtAen pie and tart 

LIV. 
Trt to-e gmlei'iHkh their wonder giew. 

When, at the table*! other end, they tff 
FMr Mtooii'g muitard-pot coramencini ta» 

To gambol and to fidge in lympathy ; 
() he Kir-saiDc pot, vbenc* bunt to Muaii'i new>. 
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Ab woold alien leap oo a fire-hot griddle, 

So leapM the mustard-pot toward the table's middle. 

LV. 

Short while they flirted, pepper-box and pot, 
Moet laaghable, yet fearful to be view'd. 

Till, meeting on the table's midmost spot, 
Stock-still th\ ignoble bouneing vessels stood. 

And from their little cells where lay the hot 
Ground pepper, aod the biting mustard good, 

Were in a moment seen at once to break 

Two paralld white shafts of silv'ry spouting reek ; 

LVI. 

Ascending curPd, not lon£, each separate fume. 
Up- throwing to the roof its predoomess. 

When with a fire-flash that emblax'd the room, 
Burst from the hollow mustard-pot^s recess 

Ckx)d Tommy Puck, the foy of roseate bioom. 
Clad in his custom*d gaudery of dress ; 

And, with a second gleam of flashy light. 

Sprung from the spicy-box good Madain Puck to sigh^. 

liVII. 

With faces to each other luri'd they rise 
Scarce sunderM by a fmgei s length of space. 

And, in an instant, as they recognise^ 
WUkstimpae of quick eye, eacU t)\^ o>i)^rO% l»?fc> 
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I 
They fall, as if overcome with iweet diopri le. 

On one another*! aeeks in -close embrace, 

Lake friends that, having long livM far apart, 

Meet and relieve in tears the joy-o^erburdenM hea^ 

LVIII. 

Astonishment his whitely ensign shows 
On each spectator's visage at the^sij^ht; 

Courtier and King, that sat to table close, 
Slyly posVd hack their chairs, confounded quite } 

The Ladies hid their faces in their clothes^ 
Or undenMM^ the table slunk for fright ; 

Save Mao and Roe, who laughM to see once more. 

The tricksy kindly ouphes that hailM them heretofore 

LIX. 

Awhile the pair of pigpnies on the spot, 
LockM their lantastick persons joie to jole, 

And, as two doves of plumy varnisliM throat 
Sit billing in their dove cot's nested hole, 

Their liquid wee lips twitterM kisses hot 
la fond commutuality of soul ; 

It was a treat to see how sweetheart-like 

Their fiery fairy mouths the dear collision strike ! 

LX. 

At length, a» rapture"** ^raX «icfc»^^%'^'MXN 
■^ They disentangle. tVvew ew^«ia.x»^ ^m^iw^r^^ 

■ And, towVd the ILmj^^tiA «««X^^-^^V^?^, 
TumM ronnd each ti^m ^xe^VT-^-^^ 
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Pwk^ to MAe and those befid« lier plMtd^ 
fall a oomiesy wi<^ a coaHly giAM) 
, fronting Jamks, took hat from off his bronr^ 
nirvM his goblin hadl; into a goodly how. 

LXI. 

tance upon the company hf shot, 
lod smilM on Mao that sat at head o*the boai^, 
msa from his tiHy dnleet-piping throat 
Sweet utteranee of word-clad breattt hopeur'd :-^ 
JMooareh! let aroasenieDt seise thee not ; 
Be of good cheer, each Dane and noble Lord ! 
UngowB your tiniid feces^ all ye Fair 1 
Draw ye to table eloie, each Oentlenan your chair ! 

LXIl. 

For do not think that in us twain you spy 

Two spirits of the perter wicked sort. 
That, bnniog on bad enand through the Ay, 

Inpraols of Bolcstetion take their ^ort. 
Confounding old'wives ehunis^ and slipping tkf. 

Their stoolt frvmi oodenioatb Hiem to their hurl. 
Or chocking yxMing sweet naids below the ehH), 
That so th«y bite the tc^iguft their tender moathi within. 

LXIIf. 

Of kindlier hearts are Tommy and his spouse, 
Aidtmt to MMne, beoevoleiil to ^\ \ 
16 
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For dft.we swefep the thrifty matroo^s house 

With besom quaint, ievisible, and small, 
Oft from her cheese and butter chase the moose, 
' Preyless, into the cavern of his wall, 
And oft her chum-staff gripe, that in a twhik 
The waves of bubbling cream to buttery masses sink. 

LXIV. 

But chiefly of young lovers true and kind. 
The patrons and the guardians good are we, 

Linking each mutual and harmonious mind 
In silver cord of dear con^lacency ; 

But when the vows, that should restrain and bind. 
Broke to another's misery we see, 

*Tis ours to take the iqjur*d lover*s part, 

And on the peijor*d head deal out th* avenging smart. 

LXV. 



} 



Witness what vengance hit Miss Susan Scott, 
Whose back and visage, for her breach of troth, 

ObtainM a penal and opprobrious blot, 
Swoln out to counterpoise each other's growth ; 

And though, for our suggestion of that plot. 
To punish her and her sour guardian both, ^ 

My wife and I hath suffisrM hard and long, 

Yetf by ray MonarcVaVjcaidX ^tw^fi^W 'v««Q!Q&the 
^rong. 



t4Jff!rO SKT9. 17« 



LXVI. 

we have suffered moch ! — that wisard foul, 
(Beshrew his meagre vile malicious ghost !) 

Nofloooer soapM from Craii's vile sewer-hole, 
And took again the shape that he had lost, 

Than, with his long-tailM demons black as coal 
That whis to serve him from Hellas every coast, 

Consulting ia his study, soon he leamM 

Who pronpted CBABi.M.to wreak the vengeance justtjr 
camVl. 

LXVIT. 

Then cbum'd th(^ sorcerer *8 mouth tlie surly foam ; 

He clenchM his fist and swoi^ 1^ Beelzebi^ 
He forthwith should o*er lialf the oountiy roans 

Beating each thicket with his oaken club. 
To find out dapper intermeddling Tom 

In his inhabited and secret shrub. 
And heel him forth reluctant to the day. 
And for his pranks chastise upon his breech the foy. 

LXVIH. 

His hat he put on his craft- crammed head ^ 
He gripM his hugy gnarled staff in hand. 

And down bis study-stair, with sounding tread. 
Came spitting nnoke like newly- Ughted brand f 

Forth from the gate he in a hurry sped, 
To IwBttha total buthM^ IViftVuAu, 
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Curnng at eveiy step the hannkfli l»reed 

Of eUa, that aid the wraag*d in grevious time of need, 

LXIX. 

Need it be told? Ate ! too looo be foiuBd 
The biilh, #Mi« with my dame I Bleeping kjr j 

Too soon his <M^, thraahing itKmd and nMtod, 
GratM «dt slito bodies in its daog*rou8 pby j 

And, bad not Ob'raK savM as both from iMwadi 
Our bryai hifd fairly been darii*d out tint day 5 

We woke — we shriek 'd-^his rugged hand be alRtch'd!» 

And from our leafy bed us 1^ the heels he liBtch*d. » 

His longMkilM \A\tf %^SB^ gra^inng tight 
Our waists, u)>t«tf^'a ns to his bearded diin, 

And held us ther^ in ftieiantholy plight. 
Wriggling our iOitti^CAtit frail members tMn : 

fie spat upon out* fkeed with despite, 
Glooming hb |»hili itA& & joyfitl grin ; 

Then, lowering down, he plunged us ere we wot. 

Each int' a separate poneh of his great clumsy coat. 

LXXI. 

There lay we buitonM in, and closely pent 

in a dark duaglMm of detested cloth. 
As, tracing back his steps, he homeward weai^ 

And io his chaoibw bove \» dami^^XM^^ 
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I 

He drew ta forth, th^ Wkked churl, hitent 
On bate revenge, maleToIent and wroth, 
And with troseemly usage treated each, 
And slappM with Kurvy pahn my little harmleii breech . 

LXXII. 

Then did he in his wickedness begin 

!'• practice his detestable device ; 
He took a paltry pepper-box of tin, 

And hoisting np my consort in a trice, 
He pushM her weeping ladyship withhi, 

C/lean through the lid amid the pungept spice ; 
(For fairy shapes can be contract«fd so 
As through a needle's eye right easily to go :) 

LXXIII. 

He pushM her shrieking down into the cell, 

H'ith cruel taunt, and mocking devilish, 
And mutter'd o*er her a confining spell 

Of Hell's abhorr'd and uncouth gibberish : — 
*Lw therey Dame Fuck /' he cried, * and bed thee well 

In the iittif durance qf thy penal dish ; 
There he a tenant till Ae day shall come 
Orduin^d V efifranchise thu/rom thy ignoble tomb f* 

LXXIV. 

A sorry mustard pot then look the Kr/ight, 
An J, *lwectt hig fiiigeis liflhii,\\\ti ^uVi'aTOfc. 
10 * 
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Hepi]ihMaiidpfanK*<inw«ydliBSwithaftii^t, . 
Amid the mustard's ffi^km sloughy sluiie ; 

jind 4$ ike pnfer pmanct/or ik$ cnmn^f 
ThtrebeaUnatUtaithedayihaUcmiu 
OrdmiCd V etffnmckinrHiM/nm % ignokU imibf 

LXXV. 

N^rmeeiTom Pvck mid MaiamPwik tigm^ 
Unta tke/airat maid nf SctHUk iand 

ShaUtoth€suppkaiifaUS€9Uoni*tmm, 
Charmed by kUjumpingf give her btd and AomI:*— 

This said, he mumbied o*er mti^my den 
His damned spell too hard to understand, 

Of virtue to impound, and cage me there, 

ET*n till the day fore-doom*d to let me loote to air. 

LXXVL 

And further, he, to sunder us the more. 
And interpose lai^se spaee between as twaiai 

T6 Melrose Abbey journeying, with him bore 
The spicy jail, where lay my spouse in paia, 

Ajid ga^e it to the Monks, skill*d deep in lore, 
That in their charge it might for years remaio, 

To grace the Abbey-table, and supply 

Thehr kail on^feasting-days with pepper hot and di^. 
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LXXVII. 

ABd there, methiots, for ages it has beenf ; 

Til], as roU'd onward Timers falfilling roand. 
By the wise care of our hir fiuiy-queeD, 

To Rob the Rantbr's house the way it found, 
Whercii from her box apfltarting to his e3nie, 

(The spell that moment lost its power t' impound,) 
My wife bade Sootland^s supplest man prepare, 
All for her weal and his, to jump at Anstbb Faib. 



LXXVIII. 

For me— when first that stem felonious Knight^ 
Had diiogeonM me in penal-pot so fast. 

My jail he did commit that very night 
To Pittenweem's fat Monks of belly vast^ 

^at from its small profundity they might 
Supply with mustard every rich repast. 

And in the abb^-^antry gnard the cell, 

Where 1, alif ! was doom*d fiornuuiy an age ta dwdl. 

LXXIX. 

And there I dwelt in doksome house of citf , 
Far saDdar*d from my w^e in sad divcnve ; 

Till onward drew the freedom-giving day, 
Fb*d and appointed in Tiidb^s &tal courflk,. 
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Wiieo OberoQ, the lilver-icepterM fiiy, 1 

That rules hit phantom tribes with gfjatle fbroe. 
My mustard-pot by secret means convey M 
7o Maggie's houae^tbe house of Sootiand^t feimt 

maid. 

LXXX. 

H(*re w one night upon her suppe^board, 

luiboggM amid my biting mire I lay, 
My king a moment broke the spell abhor*d. 

That kept me pent and pesterM night and day ; 
I lose, I loosM my tongue to mortal word, 

( Commanding her to publish saas ^lay. 
The merry games effectual to decide 
What Bupplest-siiiew'd Soot sl:iottld gain her lor hit 
bride. 

Lxxxr. 

Abroad the games were blown o'er Scottish' ground^ 
And hurry 'd thousands in fo^ Ai^Stkr Fair : 

The work is done— tlie supplest wan is lound ; 
He sits the Bridegroom and the Landioiti tberft^ 

The lairest Maid of all the realm aroimd 
Sits yonder, star-like shining on her cfaniPf 

The iiapplcst couple they of all beside : 

God bless you richly botiif fair Bridegroom and iiur 
Bridt' J?^ 

LXXXII. 

Kor tliinV, my wedded dears ! that you alone 



CANTO 8IX1!H. KU 

We too^ that haVe to loaf whh muttial moao 
Id loiVROt and divionseaKiit UT*d distrest. 
Meet DOW agaio^ (great thatiks to Oberoo !) 
• ]U-we4ded, l«-pone0Bihg, re-poti6st*d, 
A pair of happy hyt 'coigoiD*d for ever, 
Wbin beneelbrth wiianlt hate AaH bare no might Xo 
fever. 

LXXXIII. 

And DOW, my Lord, O Kong ! we nuift away 
To taste the tweeti of new-fbond liberty. 

To ride astraddle oa tbd looalr ray 
Id airy gpailop to the top of feky, 

Aod laye our limber Hm bs, and phtsb alkd play 

' Amid the mlHttliatdJhis the galaxy: 

Farewell !~niay joys be raio'd od each of yoo ! 

AdiMS, tbdki Bridegroom iw^t! tboo bomy Bride, 
adieu !*»— 

LXXXIV. 

This haviol; said, hfe oa bis shiny hair 

Did graeefiil]7 his silver'd hat replace, 
And seisiog by the hand his lady &ir, 

A while look*d smerking, wiDking, ia ber face.; 
Then swift as spark from fire, or beam from star, 

That uOMtartantihl, slim, frail, feiry-brace. 
From table heaving off their phantasms small, 
thieer thraogh the window flew of Maooii's dining-hafi. 

LXXXV. 

§beer throogh the window flie^^ ^e« ^^Nrn'ua^ 
Moekiag the eye that try^d to kiAsm ^dano^s 
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Yet, atnuige to add- ! nor wood oor glassy paue- 
Was ii\juf *d of the fay-piercM window frame ; 
I Amazement ran in ev*ry beating vein 

Of Bridef and Groom, and King, and Lord, and D 
As they beheld the coupled goblins fly 
Through window-shut and glass abroad into the sky 

LXXXVL 

Recovered quickly of their short surprise, 

They drew to table nearer each his chair ^ 
A bumper fill, the sportive Monarch cries, 
^' To Tom and Lady Puck, the elfin pair ! 

, Landlord and guest his brimming glass supplies 
From bottle with the dainty vine- blood rare ; 
Clean to the dregs their glasses drink they all. 
As.** Tom and Mrs^ Puck*' sound echoing through 
hall. 

Lxxxvn. 

Thus they the social happy minutes spend 
In wine, and chat, and harmless revelry, 

Till slow began the round moon to descend 
Down the starrM ladder of the western sky. 

And sleep, that toil-worn man's frail frame must m 
His spunge's balsam wrung on human eye ; 

From table, then, withdrew to sleeping room, 

Courtier^ and King, and Baxa&^ «mi Bride^ and 
^ Bridegroom. 
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PASTORAL. 



TIMI, MORMIHO.^BCIIIK, THB BOLT IJkI|D. 

r AiB op*d OD DothaD*s verdant lawa 
The ^e-Iids of the golden dawn ; 
The parted cloudt, that, white and rare, 
Had prrown upon the nightly air, 
J^ow Smitten, where on high they rest. 
By the red arrows of the East, 
Melt in a dewy silent shower, 
Precioos to tree, and bush, and flower. 
Each stately tree, that heavenward heavet 
H is green magnificence of leaves. 
Each lowly bush, that waves in air 
Her verdure of entangled hair, 
Each flower, whose sweets inipregn the gale, 
Each pile of grass that greens the dale. 
Now, gemmed with dewy jewels ^7 > 
T/ieir glancing glories touh^ d&«\^a:jv 
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*Twas,ai \f Moraing, ere her first 
Red lustre from the Ocean buret. 
Had gathered all tlie gens that pave 
The precious bed of Ophir's wave. 
And flung them from her lap around 
On Dothan's I rightly-pearled ground. 

Such was th* inviting matin hour 
When Harim left his shepherd bower, — 
Harim , the fairest she]5herd-8wain 
That ever pipM on Dothan's plain : 
His bower he left, and sought the spot 
Where stood his Shsrah^b shaded cot, — 
8hkiah, the fairest shepherd-maid' 
Of all that dancM in Dothan's shade. 

As through her window, where eiitwincf 
The vine-branch and the jessaitaine, 
The rising Sun into her cot 
His rays 6f yellow lusire shot. 
Close by her wall, where palni tree high 
Curves his gretn roof of leaves in ^ky, 
Unseen, young H aai m took his stand, 
His silver-stringed harp in hand, 
And thus his matin descant sung. 
With w^ded skill of hand' and tongne:-* 

Avrake, my Pair ! My LoVe, arise f 
Lo ! the day breaks, the shadow flies j 
The gaudy Morn, lob'd TOut\d with btemft, 
Ssith left the wave ot omti\. ^\x«m». 
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. ■■ % 
And in henoR'^briglit sandalt prowi^ 

Walks oQ'}QQ%rd9]r«aileifo doad : 

0*er tlMfl^e^n-bfeMt^ eveiy laim 

Long level lines of ligb^ are: clf^wji ; 

And on ead^ bilPs wlMte.siinimit p.l9y 

The rivers of refulgent day. 

Again the flov^re on eartt^ appear, 

Again OMT Go^ revives the yepi*^ 

The vine anesr expands her blopoii 

The tender grapes yield sweet perftune y 

Blooms the broad world, and joy walks forlh 

On the. great circle of the earth. 

Methinks each mountain lifts his voice. 

Each vall^ bids our hearts rejoipe ; 

Hills, valleys, fields, proclaim that God 

Is in hip grandeur gone abroad : 

Exulting natif re chides our stay ;— 

Arise, my (air one I come away ! 

High on his clond of saffron hiie» 
That richly lapf him round from view, 
Hark, how the sky lark from his throat 
Sends far his world- awakening note, 
Proclaiming the sweet hour of prime, 
F rom bis aerial towV sublime. 
The children of the sky awake ; 
And, from green tree and bush and hrake^ 
Slug forth their little souls, and raise 
The loud qnited hymn of pmise^ 
For past is now the day of rain, 
And spring, from Sheba^a \au^> «^v% 
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Hath sent into our native fftf9% 
Her iweetly-moaolog turtle-dove. 
Metbinkf each bird that greed jthe da^t 
SeeoM^oxehukeoursloirdefay: — 
Arise, my &ir one ! come away ! 

*Ti8 sweet, from slope of hill, to eye 
The day-spriog kindling in the sky. 
When Beauty, dancing band in hand 
With Mom, flings rose on every land, 
And o*er the mountains* hauf^ty heads 
Her wrapping golden mantle spreads : 
But dearer, 3hbbah, *tb to me ' 
The day-spring of thine eye to see, 
And Beauty*s every charm and grace 
Summed up and shining in thy fece. 
*Ti8 sweet to hear the lark on wing, 
His world-awak*ning anthem sing, 
And all the winged sons of sky ^ 
Hymn to the Lord their harmony ; 
More dear, my love, it is to me, 
ReclinM beneath our citron-tree, 
To hear thy wedded voice and luto 
With joyous song the mom salute, 
Praising the God that paints the d^y 
With golden colours ricl^ and gay : — 
Arise, my fair one ! come away ! 

In vain for me the turtle-dove 
Proclaims the spring la DothaAH ^tov« \ 
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fia rain for me the deir-oan*d meaA 
With croctu and with rose h spread ; 
la vain for me, od mountain's side, 
The vine puts forth her budding pride : 
No Moom, no joy for me is there, 
If sunderM far from thee, my fair ! 
Thy presence to my heart is dew ; 
Thy presence gives the rose its hue $ 
Thy presence bloom and beauty flings 
On all the glittering face of things. 
Then come, my love, and let us go 
To the fi^h lawn where violets blow, 
Or to yon sunward grassy steep. 
Where, at the dawn of mom, our sheep 
R^oice amid the dews to play : — 
Arise, my fair one ! come away ! 

80 sung the Hebrew shepherd-swain 
His harp-assiste^ tender strain, 
While at her lattice, flowV-inwove, 
Listen'd the damsel, of his love. 
Nor in her cottage tarried long 
The maiden, backward to the song : 
She came ; and with lier shepherd-boy 
Is gone to taste the morning's joy. 
On yon green steep, where lambkins play, 
Amid the dews at dawn of day. 
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ODE TO PEACE: 



Oauohtir of God ! that tits on hi^h 
Amid the dances of the sky. 
And guidest with thy gentle sway 
The planets on their tuneful way ; 

Sweet PsAcs ! shall ne*er again 
The smile of thy most holy face, 
From thine ethereal dwelling-place. 
Rejoice the wretched weary race 

Of discord-breathii^ men ? 
Too long, O gladness-giving Queen ! 
Thy tarrying in heaven has been; 
Too long o*ec this fair blooming world 
The flag of blood has been unfurled, 

Polluiiog God^s pure day ; 
Whilst, as each maddening people reels. 
War onward drives his sithed wheels, 
And at his horses* bloody heels 

Shriek Murder and Dismay. 

Oft have I wept to hear the cry 
Of widow wailing VAxXetVy \ 
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To see the parent's silent tear 

For cliJldren fallen beneath the spear 

And I have felt so sore 
The sense of human guilt and wo, 
That I, in VirtueV passioned glotr, 
Have airsed (my soul was wounded so) 

The shape of man I bore ! 
Then come from thy serene abode, 
Thou gladness giving Child of God ! 
And cease the world^s ensaoguinM strife, 
And reconcile my soul to life ; , 

I* or much 1 long to see, 
Ere to the grave 1 down descend. 
Thy hand her blessed branch extendi 
And to the world *8 remotest end 

\i ave Love and Haimony 1 
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